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MR. BLAIR’S INSURANCE 


BY THE ADJUSTER. 


GREAT New York insurance company 
paid into the United States Court a large 
sum of money, premiums upon. life insur- 


has 


ance issued to James L. Blair, which it asks to return 
to him that it may cancel the heavy policies taken out 
by him. The company wants to cancel the policics 
because, it claims, Mr. Blair misrepresented the facts 
as to his life when he applied for the policies, because 
Mr. Blair was a defaulter or embezzler, and guilty of 
gross fraud at the time he applied for insurance, be- 
cause Mr. Blair had attempted suicide and contem- 
plated suicide when he made his application. 

The great insurance company seems to have the best 
of the situation in the present state of public opinion 
towards Mr. Blair as a_ result of his misdeeds. 
But, perhaps, it is not Mr. Blair who has been guilty 
of the frauds in this insurance matter. Let us see! 

In 1896 Mr. Blair ‘took out, among other policies, 
one for $50,000 in a great company. On the theory 
of those who would cancel Mr. Blair’s policy, said theo- 
ry being based upon his accuser, Roberts’ confession, 
Mr. Blair was atthat time guilty of forgery and fraud 
and embezzlement and what not. But the company 
to which Mr. Blair applied for the insurance had Mr. 
Blair inspected and reported upon. If the company 
found nothing as to Mr. Blair’s moral or financial sol- 
vency was it not the company’s fault? If Mr. Blair 
lied about his financial status and other things, why 
did not the company find out through its investigators 
that he “had nothing,” or that he had “done some- 
thing.” If there was evidence then of Mr. Blair’s 
misdeeds, why didn’t the company find it by inquiry, 
as it usually finds evil information against humbler 
applicants for insurance? 

When, in 1901, Mr. Blair applied for $200,000 life in- 
surance to the same company it was granted, though 
the policy was not delivered until January, 1903. The 
inspection of such a risk is, we are told, more than us- 
ually rigid. A man wishing $100,000 insurance or 
more, must, for example, pass three medical examina- 
In this case Mr. Blair had to go to New York 
The company had plenty 


tions. 
to be generally examined. 
of time to examine into Mr. Blair’s moral character 
and financial standing. According to present know!- 
edge, there was a plenty of information then extant to 
show that Mr. Blair was what he is now said to be, 
and that he had not the capacity that could be capital- 
ized at a sum sufficient to pay the annual premiums. 


The insuring company had plenty of time to make all _ 


the inquiry necessary, and it is reasonable to suppose 
that if it had inquired, with the resources at its com- 
mand, it would have found something which would 
have justified its refusal of the risk in protection of 
its other policy holders. The report could not then 
have shown Mr. Blair to have possessed property vai- 
ued at a sum sufficient to justify the risk. Mr. Blair’s 
earning capacity at that time was not alone sufficient 
to have justified the issuance of the policy. It mat- 
ters not what Mr. Blair may have said. No verbal 
statement of the agent or the insured is part of an in- 
surance contract. The company should have found 
out. Furthermore, when the $200,000 policy was is- 
sued Mr. Blair was already carrying fully that amount 
of insurance, and this should further have shown that 





Mr. Blair could not have been accepted as a risk on 
his earning capacity alone. If he misrepresented 
his earning capacity the company might easily have 
found the truth by examining, as it certainly could 
have done, the man’s associates, clients, etc. 

Then comes along another company and insures 
Mr. Blair for $458,000. This brought Mr. Blair’s in- 
surance up to over a million dollars, we are told. When 
Mr. Blair applied for this amount of insurance he was 
guilty, or is alleged to have been guilty, of fraud, for- 
gery, embezzlement, mirepresentation of income, etc., 
etc. The application was made this year. The town 
was buzzing with rumor about Mr. Blair. The first 
payment on the premium was made by a note that was 
peddled around town, that was thrown out of at least 
two banks. The company could have found this out 
by ordinary diligence. Mr. Blair said he was earning 
$100,000 per year. That that was false might easily 
have been. ascertained from his associates, clients, etc. 
Roberts had been talking. Bank Presdent Huttig had 
been talking. _ Bank President Forman had been talk- 
ing. From these three men who filtered the infor- 
mation into the press through note-shaver Brooks 
Johnson, the insuring company might have obtained the 
facts. It might have gotten the information from 
Peterson, the superintendent of Thiel’s Detective Agen- 
cy, who had the Blair forgeries locked up in his safe, 
Ey- 
ery one of Blair’s misrepresentations might have been 
“nailed.” 


and Peterson himself is an insurance inspector. 


They should have been “nailed,” for million 
dollar risks are not common in these parts, and the 
application of a man for $458,000 insurance when he 
already carried nearly $600,000 worth is one surely 
If Mr. Blair lied to 
the company the company did not apparently take pre- 
caution to investigate his case, and therefore the heads 


worthy of the closest scrutiny. 


of the companies—for only heads of companies pass 
finally on such risks—were false to the interests of 
the other policy holders for whom the company heads 
are only trustees. Mr. Blair got his policy. It was 
and it is a “wide open policy,” a policy “incontestable 
from the jump,” on the ground of suicide, misrepresen- 
tation or any other cause. The company should have 
found he was unable to meet such payments as the 
sum demanded in premiums. 

The company seeking cancellation of Mr. Blair’s 
policies urges that he contemplated suicide when he 
applied for them. Mr. 
Blair had no reason to believe that Roberts was so 
Mr. Blair thought 


This is- pure assumption. 


soon going to “blow” his secret. 
he could continue to stand Roberts’ “taps”—for it is 
difficult to conceive that he was not “tapped” or 
Mr. Blair had a fine position. He 
He was 


“touched” often. 
was in the biggest legal place in the city. 
close to twenty men of financial power and inside in- 
formation, who could put him in the way of making 
money. One need not name the men, but they were 
those who helped him make good what he said his 
They were the World’s Fair 
crowd. They were the component parts of the city’s 
“Immortal Cinch.” Mr. Blair had every reason to 
think he’d win out and put all the money back. He 
had every reason to suppose that his practice would 
improve.- His insurance would protect the men who 
had made good for him. He would hit things right 
on the market upon the advice of his powerful friends, 
Roberts, 


brother had _ stolen. 


buy back his proofs from destroy them, 
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straighten out the record and live uprightly. Hope 


was what sustained him. His position was sure to 
gain him the information that would make him the 
money sufficient to square all things. Suicide! That 
wasn’t in Blair’s thoughts. He never was more in- 
tent on living than when he was insuring his life. His 
position never was, to his thinking, more secure. He 
never planned more daringly for the future. He 
figured himself so secure in the public esteem, that he 
fancied Roberts would be locked up as a madman for 
venturing to asperse his character. 

All this Blair thought. But all the time the gossip 
was going about and any great insurance company 
might have found out the facts, for it certainly was to 
the interest of the companies to do so. And is it 
probable, even possible, that Roberts overlooked the 
chance to turn a penny on his information from the in- 
surance companies, as he did from the legatees of the 
wills of which Mr. Blair was trustee? 

But says the company asking the cancellation of the 
policies, “Blair twice attempted suicide when exposure 
came.” That may be true; but the fact of attempted 
suicide to-day under stressful circumstances, is not 
presumptive evidence of a determination to commit 
suicide, six or eight months or a year ago, when cir- 
cumstances were different, when exposure seemed im- 
possible, when, in fact, the lay-out of life promised 
nothing but a triumphal, splendid “win out” for the 
gambler in question. 

Surveying the whole matter deliberately, then, it is 
my opinion that if Mr. Blair puts up a fight his poli- 
cies will be held good. Of course such a fight will 
bring to adjudication all the rumors and allegations 
that have been flying about, and will especially develop 
the details of the story told by Blair’s accuser Roberts. 
That will hurt Blair’s relatives and friends. I ven- 
ture to say, however, that the adjudication would final- 
ly hurt the great insurance companies, like the Mutual 
Life and the New York Life, very much more. It 
would show that they did not take due precaution to 
protect their policy holders against loss, that they took 
Blair as a risk largely on his own say so and for what 
he seemed to be, that they wanted him on their books 
as an “ad,” that would help business in this territory 
because of his social and business and political and 
ethical prominence. 

The Blair insurance is, to my thinking, good in 
law. Blair may have frauded in his applications, but 
the big moguls of the big companies betrayed the in- 
terests of the people for whom they were trustees when 
they took Blair in after “inspections that did not in- 
spect,” when they accepted him as a risk while the 
town was simmering with the story upon the strength 
of which they now seek cancellation of the policies. 

No matter what Mr. Blair did,.it is not an excuse 
for the neglect of the officers of great insurance cor- 
porations properly to protect the interests of their 
policy holders. 


obs obs os es 
HOW HARRY IS A-COMING 


BY WILLIAM MARION REEDY. 


HATEVER falling off there has been in the 
strength of the Folk boom for the Demo- 
cratic nomination for Governor—and there 

has been much of it—the chief beneficiary thereof has 
been James A. Reed. Mr. Reed has been in the field 
as.a more or less openly avowed candidate for a year. 
He has made many speeches in important counties. 
He has a good organization at work for him. Mr. 
Reed is a good speaker, too, notwithstanding his or- 
He is more than a mere talker. He 
There is 


nateness of style. 
has been a good Mayor of Kansas City. 


The Mirtor 


nothing discreditable urged against him. 
trary, the hardest fight upon him is made by people of 
whom it might be said that their opposition is a com- 
pliment. He is opposed by “the gang” in Kansas 
City. He is disliked by the nublic service corpora- 
tions, and such of his home papers as oppose him can- 
not be considered as speaking in any way for his par- 
ty. He has been a good prosecuting attorney, and he 
has some reputation as a lawyer, so that whatever criti- 
cism he may have passed upon Mr. Folk’s conduct as 
a prosecutor has merit from a legal standpoint. The 
extent of Mr. Reed’s strength grows upon one in look- 
ing over the country papers of the State. Mr. Reed’s 
name is at the head of a number of editorial pages, and 
those editorial pages are aggressively for him. ‘The 
Kansas City territory is pretty solid, and his strength 
has developed considerably down along the railroads 
running to Texas, so that he has a good following 
down in Southwest Missouri. Then there’s one thing 
working for him that is of immense power. That is 
Kansas City pride. Kansas City seems to realize that 
the struggle for the Democratic nomination for Gov- 
ernor is between Mayor Reed and a St. Louisan; they 
don’t mind whether the opposition be in the name of 
Folk or Hawes; they see the fight only as one between 
St. Louis and Kansas City, and they will go to any 
length to win. Kansas Cityans feel that way. They 
think their town and their people are the best on earth, 
and that sort of thinking is productive of mighty good 
working. The fact that St. Louis is supposed to be 
divided as between Hawes and Folk helps Kansas City- 
ans, too, although their wish is father to the thought, 
since it is almost as certain as if it were over, that 
Mr. Hawes will have the St. Louis delegation. Mr. 
Reed makes. a good impression wherever he appears. 
He is an excellent mixer, and has the “dope” for all 
sorts and conditions of people. Reed is the man who 
is discussed as Folk’s opponent. Reed is the man 
who is gathering up the Folk defection wherever it 
occurs. Reed is the man who is regarded as most like- 
ly to beat Folk. 

This is but natural, seeing that Judge Gantt, except 
in a few scattered localities, is thought to be out of the 
race altogether. Even the ex-Confederates do not ap- 
pear to have much hope that he will “land.” Judge 
Hockaday’s name, a favorite son of Callaway County, 
I believe, is heard occasionally, but there are no dynam- 
ics behind the mention. The great puzzle is to de- 
termine what has become of the strength which Sam 
Cook had gathered together to make himself Governor. 
Since Sam has determined that another term as Sec- 
retary of State will do him. His friends have “laid low” 
on the governorship. Cook’s following is large, and 
it is faithful, and it has been held together a long time, 
and it is influential, being composed largely of practi- 
cal country politicians and astute country editors. They 
don’t care what anyone says against Cook. They’re 
for him for what he wants. And they will be for that 
candidate for Governor who will stand for Cook’s 
getting what he wants—another term as Secretary of 
State. Cook will come pretty near deciding the issue. 
Next to James Monroe Seibert, Excise Commissioner 
of the City of St. Louis, Sam Cook is the most power- 
ful politician in the State, and one of the best liked 
Sam Cook will come pretty near naming the 
situation 


On the con- 


men. 
next. gubernatorial candidate, unless the 
should change very materially. 

The friends of Circuit Attorney Folk are quietly 
agitating for a primary nomination. The agitation 
would succeed better if it were not for the interests of 
other candidates for other offices. These others have 
their friends in various localities, and their friends 
don’t see much opportunity for trading to their own 
advantage in the event of there being a primary nomi- 


nation. They have “cold feet” on that Proposition 
and they will probably beat the Folk game. Folk’. 
friends think that they have the people with them 


and can swamp the politicians, but they realize that 


their hold on the people is lessening, and they want : 


the primary, and want it early. They realize that Mr, 
Folk showed at St. Joseph that he is not the man to 
win by meeting the people personally. They want to 
keep him, and he wants to keep himself, in the back. 
ground. This latter neither-he nor they can now do, 
It is certain that, having once appeared on the plat- 
form, Mr. Folk will be smoked out again. It is plain, 
to judge by the news in the papers, that Mr. Hawes’ 
forthcoming speech at Hannibal will be a challenge of 
Mr. Folk’s Democracy, and of the fundamental, ele. 
mental characteristics of Mr. Folk’s campaign. Mr 
Folk will be compelled to make good or fall down on 
the proposition that he ought to be nominated because 
only by his nomination can the party be saved from 
the friends of the boodlers. Mr. Folk will be on the 
defensive within his party. He will be on trial in the 
party for discrediting the party in order to exalt him- 
self. He is, in fact, almost wholly convicted of that 
sort of treason—and that is no slight treason, to the 
thinking of the Missouri Democrats. He may be 
brought to book on more serious things than this, upon 
matters above and beyond party, before long: on the 
matter of increasing his own salary, on the matter of 
taking fees to which he was not entitléd, on the matter 
of interfering with Grand Jury work to help along his 
political ambitions. Things are no longer 
Mr. Folk’s way, except in the sense in which the ham- 
fatter actor said “things are coming my way” when a 
maddened audience pelted him with decayed vegeta- 
ble and valetudinarian eggs. 

Mr. Hawes is not yet an avowed candidate for the 
gubernatorial honor. He is waiting. At present he 
has only declared himself as apposed to Folk. But 
when Hawes comes out he will come out strong. He 
will come as a young man opposed to the old regime; 
as an organizer who made St. Louis a Democratic 
city; as the man who gave St. Louis its present good 
government from Mayor down to Register; as a man 
who has never been accused of anything dishonorable; 
as ajman who is only abused by Republicans because 
of the efficiency and compelling power of his Demo- 
cratic leadership; as the man who battled with and 
brought to destruction nefarious bossism in St. Louis 
Democracy; as the man who was alone responsible 
for the nomination and election of the impeccable Folk 
himself; as a man in the thick of political affairs at 
both St. Louis and Jefferson City, yet stainless of griev- 
ous fault. He will come with the full delegation of 
St. Louis behind him—one hundred and fifty strong, 
with one hundred and fifty votes to give to this, that 
or the other candidate for the minor offices. He will 
come prepared to trade with the strongest men for 
every office and more than all else, he will come out 
as a singularly attractive man. He has the manly 
graces of looks and bearing. He has the social quali- 
ties in a supreme degree of charm. He is winsome 
and simple and courageous, and frank and alertly in- 
telligent and clean. There is nothing to urge against 
him in a Democratic gathering. The main charge 
against him is that he has put the Republicans “on the 
hog train” in St. Louis. He will meet all the Re 
publican charges. He will admit that he has redeemed 
St. Louis, and that he has done it by organizing his 
party, and sending its bosses and crooks to the rear. 
He will make as good a stand against all political evils 
as Folk makes, and his record will bear him out in his 
professions. Mr. Hawes will make himself clear 2S 
a defender of his party, and he will carry on his cam- 
paign aggressively on every point at issue. Mr. Hawes 


coming 
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a fight that will be a fight, and Mr. Folk 
Mr. Hawes will make Mr. 
show cause: for not meeting the charge that his 
een to make his war on boodle a cloak to 
political associates and his whole party 
Such a campaign will have gin- 


will make 
will have- to meet him. 
Folk 
policy has | 
discredit his 
his own benefit. 


for ee ‘ 
ger in it. There will be an end of glittering generali- 
ties and a concentration of force upon questions of 


record and of fact. And Mr. Hawes will demand to 
y why the men who may favor his candidacy are 


knov 
This sort of cam- 


charged with sympathy for boodle. 
“bring the boys in butternut out*of the 
brush.” It will bring the waverers into line. It will 
make a personal issue, and it will present the charming 
Hawes personality in its most fascinating aspect. Mr. 
Hawes is not going to stand as the machine candidate. 
In fact, the machine in Missouri is paralyzed with in- 
decision, and the advent of Mr. Hawes as a candidate 
will intensify that indecision to such an extent that 
Mr. Hawes may be forced to call the machine to task 
for its cowardice before a situation invented by its 
enemies. Mr. Hawes will make the fight of the young 
man, against Mr. Folk’s faght as a political old maid. 
Then the fight will come between Mr. Hawes and 
Mayor Reed, between St. Louis and Kansas City. 
When that time comes it will be time enough to an- 


paign will 


alyze that situation. 

Mr. Folk from having the lead, has fallen into a 
minor place. He has not enough dynamic force to 
maintain himself against real personalities in the field. 
He is lost when he gets away from fighting boodlers 
who are running away. He has some diplomacy, but 
what chance has a man got to ingratiate himself with 
people when his most brilliant record is that of a de- 
tective who has lured men to the penitentiary by secur- 
ing their. confidence only to betray them to the State. 
Mr. Folk can’t play politics for the reason that Mr. 
Folk, if he be sincere in his professions, should not 
He can’t play politics 
That he is 
willing to do so is an aspersion upon his sincerity. Mr. 
As his personal 


deal with politicians at all. 
with the politicians he has denounced. 


Folk is distinctly in the vocative. 
organ, the Star, has been wont to say, “Call Joseph 
W. Folk!” He is on the defensive, and he doesn’t an- 
swer, doesn’t dare to answer the tests demanded by 


the situation. 


ob -% be oe 
REFLECTIONS 


Worse Than Dreyfus Case. 


HE Dreyfus case in France was nothing compared 
with the Miss Dreyer case in St. Louis. Drey- 
fus was robbed of his liberty. Miss Dreyer, 

for telling the truth in an investigation in the post- 
office, was robbed of her virtue by a lie. 


her, another woman was sent to a physician to be ex- 
amined. 


To discredit 


The other woman represented herself as 
Miss Dreyer. The physician certified that the woman 
he examined had been the subject of an abortion. This 
woman's name was given in the physician’s certificate 
as Miss Dreyer. It is claimed that the physician 
knew the trick that he was a party to, that he went 
into it willingly as a piece of party politics. Miss 
Dreyer has proved that the charge against her is a 
lie. Nevertheless the postal authorities refuse to rein- 
state her. The mere statement of the facts make one 
shudder. Here’s a crime worse than murder, worse 
¢ven than rape. And the victim has no redress. The 
plot was worked out by men. in the Government em- 
Ploy. Yet they are vindicated by Miss Dreyer’s ex- 
clusion from: the post-office. - Here, if ever there was 


such ¢ i ; : . 
1a thing, is a sin that cries aloud to Heaven for 
vengeance. 


The Mirror 


THis is a~William H. Crane story: Two Skunks 
sat together-on- the Limb of a Tree. A Gasoline Auto- 
mobile passed by under Them. When it had passed 
the Skunks looked sadly at one another and ejaculated 
simultaneously: “What’s the use?” - Morgan and 
Schwab may contemplate Mr. Roosevelt’s Panama 
coup and say to one another, “What’s the use?” 

eh hb 
United States’ Shamelessness. 

SENATOR HaANNA’s fight upon the confirmation of 
President Roosevelt’s promotion of Gen. Leonard 
Wood were a fight more worthy of success had it a 
better motive than revenge for Gen. Wood’s official 
conduct in condemnation of a political favorite of the 
Gen. Wood’s promotion is not for the good 
It is perfectly patent favoritism on 


Senator. 
of the service. 
the President’s part. 
of deserving officers. It tends to demoralize the 
army. The charge that Wood accepted for himself 
and wife a silver service worth $8,000 from a gambling 
concessionaire in Havana is an ugly one, and partially 
authenticated. But these are not the true reasons for 
Hanna’s opposition. They only fit in to his purpose 
of getting even for Wood’s prosecution of Rathbone. 
When the stories of this fight are taken into considera- 
tion along with the tales of the post-office scandals, the 
land frauds in the Northwest, the frauds in the Indian 
Territory, the indictment of Senator Dietrich for sell- 
ing post-office appointments and other similar matters 
relative to the national government, one wonders why 
the omniscient Mr. Lincoln J. Steffens doesn’t write a 
great article upon “The Shamelessness of the United 


States.” 
eke 


WHEN a great athletic club formed with a great 
flourish of trumpets, begins paying off its monthly bills 
with offers of stock, the end is near. And the Mixror 
doesn’t see any reason, anyhow, why any particular set 
of supposedly swell geezers should have any right to 
violate the law as they intend to do by pulling off big 
championship fights here during the World’s Fair, 
when the police .close up the smaller fighting clubs. 
The Missouri Athletic Club may not “bust” right away, 
but it should not be permitted to make a big World’s 
Fair “graft” out of pugilism, in violation of law. It’s 
a fake club, anyway; as much so as the other clubs 
that have been closed, and there is a “past” in connec- 
tion with the institution that promises nothing good 
Who is Ginslinger, anyhow? 

ok 
The Terminal Hold-Up. 

Tue City Council has tied tp the purposed exten- 
sion of the terminals in this city with provisions in the 
enabling ordinances which the Terminal Association 
cannot accept. St. Louis needs the greater terminals 
for the facilitation of the city’s business, and for the 
insuring of the success of the World’s Fair. The 
Council has put an obstacle in the way of meeting 
the city’s needs. The Council has acted in silly hostili- 
ty to the city’s interests. If the work contemplated by 
the Terminal Association cannot be pushed now the 
work will not be possible of completion before the 
World’s Fair, and this will mean not only a great 
freight blockade here, but a disagreeable and unhealthy 
congestion of the facilities for reaching the Fair 
grounds. ‘The city will be unable properly to accom- 
modate its guests from all over the world. The city 
will be made a laughing stock. After the first few 
weeks intending visitors to the Fair will be kept away. 
This will mean a loss to the Fair, and to the merchants 
It will make the city’s greatest enterprise 
a failure. It will retard the city’s progress twenty, or 
maybe, fifty years. It will drive business that should 
come to this city to other cities where there are better 


for the future. 


of the city. 


It is an injustice to hundreds 
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facilities for handling freight into or out of. the tow; 
It will make fourteen of the greatest railways of the 
country, composing the Terminal Association; luke- 
warm if the matter of forwarding. St. Louis business 
and in. booming the Fair. It will cool the natural de- 
sire of these roads to bring large numbers of passen- 
gers to this city. The Council has acted in direct an- 
tagonism to all the interests that tend to make the 
new St. Louis. It has done so without justifiaction, 
without even the pretense of an argument that its course 
is approved by St. Louis merchants or manufacturers: 
The Council has voted a “hold up” or a “tie up” of a 
great public work. Its course would be infamous if 
it were not so foolish. Once more, as often in the 
past, we must look to the much condemned House of 
Delegates for the display of that civic patriotism and 
common sense which the much more alleged respecta- 
ble and able Council so conspicuously lacks in great 
municipal crises. The House of Delegates should 
pass the terminal measures, eliminating the impossible 
provisions inserted by the Council, send the measure 
back to the upper body and then let the Council con- 
sider again whether it wishes to keep this city in a 
pocket just at the time when the city has most need 
of room in which to do business with the world at 
large. 
ob cb 

No PROMINENT man in the United States has more 
or worse fool friends than Archbishop John Ireland 
of St. Paul, Minn. 
for something or as something only to have him put 
They have been “booming” him for 
As if the wise Pope would take any 


They are always putting. him up 


back. or down. 
Cardinal lately. 
long chance upon offending Democratic Catholics by 
especially honoring Archbishop Ireland at the instiga- 
tion of a lot of Republican professional Catholics. 
“President Roosevelt has intimated to the Pope that 
it would please him to have Archbishop Ireland made a 
Cardinal.” 
do a worse turn than that to Archbishop Ireland. Pres- 


What rot! President Roosevelt couldn’t 


ident Roosevelt couldn’t do a worse turn to himself 
than to mix himself up in Vatican politics of that sort. 
The more | see of these boosts of Archbishop Ireland 
in the daily papers the more | suspect that they are 
cooked up to injure him at Rome by the reactionary, 
ultramontane Cahensleyite faction on this side of the 
water. 
ele ab 
Sam Parks, the labor crook, has gone to Sing- 
Sing. Mr. Charles M. Schwab, however, is free. Be- 
tween the crooks of labor and the crooks of capitai, 
Lord help the middle mén. 
ake abe 
Mirroresquerie. 
Lonpon now has the Daily Mirror, a paper for gen- 
tlewomen. If the publication be carefully conducted 
on the lines which mark the management of the St. 


‘Louis Mirror, the enterprise in London will undoubted- 


ly be a great success. The St. Lowis Mirror is, in 
fact, a model from the study of which the proprietors 
and editors of all publications might immeasurably 
The St. Louis Mirror is not for any class, na- 


It is a periodical 


profit. 
tionality, political clan, sex or sect. 
whose specialty is a happy universality. 
est in its opinions that it is necessarily inconsistent, since 
in order to be consistent at all times one has to lie 
The Mrrror has no fads, but one, and 


It is so hon- 


sometimes. 


that is the fad of trying to see the merit or demerit : 


of every other fad. The Mrrror has no pet philoso- 
phy but one. Its belief ‘is an optimistic pessimism. 
That is to say, things have been and are so bad that 
there are only two reflections: possible thereupon: that 
they have beef’ worse and will be worse, but there 


is a limit to worseness and then comes betterment. The 
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Mrrror hasn’t any morality even. It is no more moral 
than Nature is, and we’re all a part of Nature, and 
how can the part be greater than the whole? The Mir- 
ROR is against everything and for everything—since 
there’s a good deal of bad and a good deal of good in 
everything. It is in favor of the goodness of bad 
things and against the badness of good things, for it 
believes, with Father Casey, that “there’s lots of good 
in sin, if it’s only the joy of repentance.” The only 
people in the world that this paper likes are human 
beings and sometimes these get so all-fired human that 
they get tiresome and create a longing for a little ex- 
perience either of the divine or the diabolical. Some- 
times, the Mrrror thinks, two and two make five, or 
one and one makes one, or one from one makes two. 
Sometimes the Mrrror doesn’t believe in fundamental 
truths, like the attraction of gravity—there’s a greater 
attraction, often, in levity. The Mrrror doesn’t deny 
anything but one, and that is that there’s anything 
wholly bad. Now if the London Daily Mirror will model 
itself on this paper, and upon these principles, it will 
do pretty well, even if it doesn’t make money. 
But why should anyone want to make money, these 
days? When you get it they only take it away from 
you, on stocks and things. When you haven't got it 
you are free to indulge your ideals, and no son-of-a- 
gun can sue you. So that, you see, the most-blissful 
thing is the thing “what is” no matter what it 1s. 
There’s nothing like pessimistic optimism. It reminds 
me of the mot of Ed Paramore, who was asked by an 
enthusiastic Bostonienne what he thought of her town 
and replied with a look upon his face of zsthetic rap- 
ture, “Boston is the Omaha of the East.” It may 
not appear that this has much to do with the Mirror 
or with its London diurnal namesake, and, in truth, 
it hasn’t, but I just want to show that almost anybody 
can write like the fellow who has recently been writ- 
ing those apocalyptic editorials upon reform and such 
things in the columns of the St. Louis Republic. For 
some time some people have maintained that those Re- 
public editorials could not be duplicated in the whole 
world for elaborate inconclusiveness or megalic mean- 
inglessness, or altisonantic emptiness. I think, how- 
ever, that I have shown that the Republic writer can’t 
equal me in that line even if he should undertake to 
write editorials under the influence of strychnine with 
his feet. This is a new form of writing invented to 
harmonize with the new form of art in the Sunday 
comic supplements. Some people think this writing is 
done in insane asylums by the most acutely maniacal 
incurables. But it isn’t. It may be written in the 
bosom of happy families, by men who can pick five 
winnners in one day at the race track, by men whose 
eyes gleam with human intelligence, by men who are 
actually met on terms of social equality by the best peo- 
ple in town. The new style is growing in popularity. 
It is of a finer degree of artistry than writing dialect. 
It is almost as inchoately impressive as the technicali- 
ties of science or the slang of base ball, football or golf. 
I honor the Republic for having discovered the style in 
itself and to other people. 
es be 

FIFTEEN women in New York hid themselves in a 
coal hole over which Miss Goelet had to pass to the 
church at her wedding to the Duke of Roxeburghe. No 
use talking—society affairs are looking up in New 


York. 
als ole 
TuIs country’s share in the Panama affair shows 
up as a cheap, sordid, nasty trick, backed up by a bluff 
upon a minor country. It looks like a “job” against 
a friendly state, connected very close to the White 
House, and financed with dirty money like that which 





The Mirror 


corrupted France and disgraced and killed De Les- 
seps. Good friends of President Roosevelt begin to 
fear that this affair has smirched him. 
eA ols 

GROVER CLEVELAND is being supported for the Demo- 
cratic nomination for President by a great many peo- 
ple who will not be able to get an admission ticket to 
the gallery at the next National Democratic conven- 
tion. 


Protection. 

Mr. CHAMBERLAIN is making an heroic attempt to 
send England back to the times of the Corn Laws. But 
the English workingman and peasant knows what’s 
what. He cannot be fooled with the theory that it is 
the foreigner pays the tax. Already he sees his 
bread diminishing in quality, the loaf diminishing in 
size. Mr. Chamberlain’s project of an imperial <oll- 
verein willl not go, more especially as Canada doesn’t 
see the benefit of dependence upon the home country 
when the latter throws her‘ over as in_ the 
Behring sea award. Australia is not as_ loyal 
as it was before it counted the cost of loy- 
alty in the drain upon it for the Boer war. 
Mr. Chamberlain cannot carry through his protection- 
ist scheme without strengthening the imperial federa- 
tion, and just now the bonds between the mother coun- 
try and the colonies are loosening rather than tighten- 
ing. Protection is in hard lines everywhere, but no- 
where worse than in this country where we are finding 
one of the results in the present pinch due to the finan- 
ciering of a devious sort that has been carried on by 
the men and corporations chiefly benefited by protec- 
tion. The people pay the tax—always. Protection 
is always at the expense of the many, of the consumer, 
of the poor. Protection is a survival of the tyranny 
of the favored few. 

de Le 

REAL ESTATE as an investment comes back into fa- 
vor. It is not a gamble, like stocks. Real estate 
cannot be wiped out by manipulating crooks. 

ab 
The Work of Saint Ann’s. 

A NuMBER of kind people of this city have united 
their efforts to raise funds for St. Ann’s Asylum by 
means of a bazaar to be held at the Coliseum, Novem- 
ber 30th to December 5th. No purpose could be bet- 
ter. St. Ann’s is an institution that should be proper- 
ly endowed. In half a century it has done a great 
good. The sisters of the institution have taken from 
the streets the abandoned children of shamed mothers 
with no ring on their fingers, the deserted children 
whose parents were depraved and debauched, the little 
babes found on doorsteps in bundles and baskets—the 
unfortunate offspring of the erring and the unhappy. 
These little ones have been fed and cared for, and 
primarily educated, and then adopted into homes upon 
the guarantees of the adopters to care for them as if 
their own flesh and blood. Thousands found in the 
streets have been put in the way to become, and have 
become, honored members of society. And many of 
the too late wise mothers of such little ones have been 
taken care of, too, have been saved from the downward 
drift to the brothel and the gutter. The good sisters 
have asked of those they took in charge no question as 
to creed. They took care of all that came and sought 
to know nothing of the past, being bent wholly upon 
the making of happy futures for their wards. The in- 
stitution is in an unfavorable location. It has but 
very little funds. The sisters desire to move it to a 
more salubrious location, to equip it more modernly, to 
bring the institution up to the standards of more en- 
lightened philanthropy in every detail of sanitation 


and appliance for comfort. They appeal to the good 











people of St. Louis to help the work. They point oyt 
the value to the community not only of to-day, but of 
the future of saving the waifs to manhood and woman- 
hood. They want to keep the abandoned ones from 
the jail, the gallows, the life that is often the greater 
death, to save those deprived of natural love and pro. 
tection, from degradation and possibly the transmission 
to future times of degeneracy that results from lack of 
training and evil environment. What heart, what 
mind can resist such appeal? It is noble charity, J 
is enlightened self interest. It is for the salvation of 
bodies and souls left without hope or chance, and 
even for the salvation of society itself. The bazaar 
should be the greatest success the city has ever known, 
It will be, oh, readers, if you think of what the work 
of St. Ann’s means, if you will try to imagine the value 
of rescuing children from conditions even worse than 
those described with such simple pathos in the little 
story printed elsewhere in this issue, from the Atlantic: 
Monthly, entitled “The Boy Who Lived at the Bottom 
of a Well.” Whatsoever ye do for the little ones ye 
do also for the Master who was Himself a little child, 
but ye do it also for the safety of the society that is to 
come, for the salvation of sons and daughters yet to 
be. There is no surer way of checking the increase 
of criminals than by saving as many children as possi- 
ble from that great, moving, fascinating school of 
crime, the streets of a city, saving them from the taint 
of weak mothers and sinful fathers that may develop, 
if unattended to, into hideous maleficence of life and 
character. There is no charity more appealing than 
this, no duty more insistent in its pressing upon think- 
ing people, no pleasure comparable with the thought of 
bringing little lives from darkness into light, develop- 
ing new souls into usefulness and deflecting tendencies 
in the embryo from wrong to right. 
al ob 

Mr. WiLLt1AM Ranpbo_pH Hearst is still running 
for President, or rather, for a Democratic Presidential 
nomination. Mr. Hearst may be laughable for this 
little eccentricity, but Mr. Hearst is running the only 
Democratic daily newspapers in the United States. 
They are not the best newspapers by any means, but 
they are the only papers that are doing anything to 
get Democrats together upon something like a coherent 
policy. 

eke be 

Work progresses rapidly, even excitingly, upon the 
Louisiana Purchase Exposition. There are four pho- 
tographs of President David R. Francis in the latest 
issue of the Exposition’s official organ, The [Worlds 
Fair Bulletin. I see that the World’s Fair Bulletin is 
edited by Mr. Selph. Can it be Mr. Francis himselph? 
Ai-owowow! 

9 MW 

Tuose pictures of Congressman Williams of Illi 
nois, favored by Carter Harrison and William J. Bry- 
an as a Presidential candidate, show a man whose hair 
stands on end all over him. The poor man must have 
had a fearful fright when the possibility of his nomi- 
nation was suggested to him. 

els ee 

WituiaM J. Bsyan has gone to Europe for a little 
visit. Seven years ago Mr. Bryan could not have 
gone to Europe unless he swam. Mr. Bryan’s polities 
has paid. 

Rev. Cyrus Townsenp Brapy has “edited” Dr. 
Warren’s famous “Ten Thousand a Year” to conform 
to what Rev. Brady and the Funk and Wagnall’s com- 
pany think Dr. Warren should have written. Rev: 
Brady has spoiled the great story, but that doesn’t 
matter. It is understood that Rev. Brady is going ' 
get out his own version of “The Lord’s Prayer.” Rev. 
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Brady is a man who touches nothing that he doesn't 
jmprove—to suit himself. Great man, this Rev. Brady, 
this Rev. Cyrus Townsend Brady, to give him his full 
but one wonders if his name isn’t Dennis, when 


Miss Dreyer, dismissed from the St. Louis Post- 
Office, is the victim of a plot so filthy that the press 
If the details were made 


name, 


he’s sober. 


dare not print the details. 

known the result might be a lynching. 

‘ustice for Miss Dreyer? 

, ade oe 

Squealing Speculators. 

Tue grain market in St. Louis is unscrupulously 

manipulated at this time. Tactics are being pursued 

which violate all established rules of fair and free 


Is there no 


speculation. There is an unwieldy bear interest in 
wheat that is “up against it.” It 
adroitly guided by well-known plungers, who had 
been selling wheat in most liberal quantities for short 
account in expectation of a record-breaking crop. The 
crop turned out large, but not as large as expected. 
The bulls thereupon put.on the screws and rushed and 
kept the price up. This made the trapped bears call 
for assistance. Owing to their strong “pull,” they in- 
duced the Exchange directors to name a fixed price for 
This price has since 
Of course, 


is headed and 


the settlement of short account. 
been lowered from its first arbitrary level. 
arbitrary action of this sort is in restriction of specu- 
lative activity and most unfair. It shouldn't be tole- 
rated. The directors’ committee had no right to re- 
sort to action of this kind. They have defied prece- 
Speculation should never be hampered. Free- 
The man who 


dents. 
dom from interference is its very life. 
sold “short” at the wrong time should be compelled 
to take his medicine. If he “lays down” and squeals, 
he is a coward deserving of neither respect nor as- 
sistance. “Always live up to your contract,” is a 
motto that should ever be held inviolable in speculative 
markets. 
ode obo 

Wise Missourians will keep watch unon the symp- 
toms of a gubernatorial boom for Attorney General 
Crow, and they will then, probably, understand the 


. holy alliance between Circuit Attorney Folk and Tony 


Stuever, the South St. Louis brewer boss. Crow is 
working up something of a reputation as a reformer 
himself. Mr. Crow lives in St. Louis. .His candida- 
cy would make three St. Louisans in the field. 
ef ake 
Mrs. Blair’s Resignation. 

WuiLe there is so much talk of a successor to Mrs. 
Blair as President of the World’s Fair Board of Lady 
Managers, no one has ventured to inquire what valid 
reason there may be for appointing anyone to that po- 
In the first place, Mrs. Blair has not resigned. 
And then, in cold reason, is there any reason why she 
should resign? Mrs. Blair has done nothing to disquali- 
She has shone forth even 
more conspicuous as a woman from amid the clouds 
of misfortune that have gathered about her since her 
husband’s downfall. She has shown no lack of qual- 
ities requisite for the meeting of crises. If anything, 
the misfortunes of hgr husband have added testimony 
to her force of character. There is nothing essential 
to the fulfillment of her duties that Mrs. Blair lacks 
now that she did not have before. She probably has 
no money. But she has executive ability and courage 
and common sense just as she had before. It may 
be that she cannot “entertain,” but is entertaining such 
an essential element of the position? That would be 
to say that no poor woman could have the place, under 
any circumstances. Were Mrs. Blair widowed would 
she be deposed from her place? Does anything her 


sition. 


fy herself for the place. 
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husband may have done reflect in any way upon her? 
The assumption is general that Mrs. Blair should re- 
sign, and that she will resign, but there is no reason 
why she must resign, other than possibly her own de- 
sire for release and rest from troubles and worries of 
all sorts. The other members of the Board have not 
signified their desire that she should resign, and the 
annointing body, the National Commission, has not 
asked for her resignation. There is absolutely no in- 
evitable necessity that Mrs. Blair should retire because 
of things done by another person, with which things 
she had nothing whatever to do, no matter what may 
have been her relation to the other person.  Isn’t it 
possible that much of the talk about the necessity of 
Mrs. Blair’s resignation is simply the expression of 
the natural malice of women towards women? Of 
course it is highly probable that Mrs. Blair will retire, 
but that is her own affair. Looking at the matter dis- 
passionately, however, it is not at all plain that the 
salvation of the World’s Fair, or of any branch or 
feature thereof requires absolutely the elimination of 
Mrs. Blair from the enterprise. This is something 
worth thinking about in this world and time of fair 
play for everybody. The candidacy of various promi- 
nent women for a place not yet vacated is hardly a 
pleasant thing to contemplate. Such haste for other 
people’s shoes we expect to see manifested among vul- 
gar male politicians, but we had thought surely there 
was more delicacy among women of refinement and po- 
Mrs. Blair’s own sex should be more merci- 
But they are not. 


sition. 
ful than they show themselves. 
Still, woman was never merciful to woman, and there 
are no signs that she is to change her nature for the 
better in this respect during the twentieth century. 


oh hb 


Cyrus P. WALBRIDGE is the most likely Republican 
nominee for Governor, in spite of Mr. Nortoni’s and 
Mr. Dyer’s conviction of the defendants in the natura- 
lization frauds. At a show down, Mr. Walbridge 
would get more Democratic votes than any Republican 
who could be nominated. He is the safest and the 
most unfactional candidate the Republicans could put 
up. 
ok ch 
REALLY now, isn’t it about time that the Circuit 
Attorney of St. Louis should make a statement to 
somebody as to the manner in which he expended 
that $16,000 collected by Mr. James L. Blair for the 
prosecution of the boodlers? The money’s all gone. Mr. 
Folk should tell where and how it went, before he asks 


for more. 
ok oh 


Mr. Busch’s Return. 


Apo_puus Buscu will be home in a few days from 
his European visit. There is no other citizen of St. 
Louis of unofficial position who does quite so much 
for St. Louis as does Mr. Busch. On the continent 
of Europe he stands for the city, and he does it ina 
way to help the city. His hospitality is famous, and 
he utilizes it happily to the celebration of the attrac- 
tions and advantages of his home town. Mr. Busch 
has done more to attract the attention of Europe to 
the forthcoming World’s Fair than any other man, 
with the exception of President Francis, whose flying 
trip to the crowned heads was of universal interest. 
Mr. Busch doesn’t advertise himself or his business. 
He talks up his home city in circles of influence in the 
European capitals. The ramifications of his business 
interests are world-embracing, and through them all 
he sends the energy that makes for an effective propa- 
ganda of the fair. _No American who visits. Europe 
has a more extensive personal connection in the great 
centers, and no American who is so familiarly known 
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on the European continent is so content to keep him- 
self out of evidence in consideration of his patriotic 
purposes. Mr. Busch is popular in Europe because 
he is not “selling” the people there. Therefore, when 
Mr. Busch comes back to St. Louis there is always a 
feeling in the community that his unofficial volunteer 
services in behalf of the city deserve some recognition. 
There is no St. Louis citizen more affectionately re- 
There is no one who has 


There is 


garded in the city than he. 
spread.its business fame abroad so widely. 
no one who has been more helpful and creative in im- 
portant affairs than Mr. Busch, whether it be for the 
forwarding of business interests, for the advancement 
of education, for the broadening of opportunity for 
culture, for the support of art and science, for the 
encouragement of high-class sport, for the promotion 
of social gayety, for the purification of politics. Wher- 
ever or whenever there is anything good for St. Louis 
under way Mr. Busch is always among the first to say, 
“count me in.” It is not to be wondered at, therefore, 
that Mr. Busch’s return from his long vacation is an 
event provocative of general kindly comment among 
all elements of the community, and it is less a wonder 
that the whole city takes a warm interest in the old 
world welcome that is usually extended him by his 
South St. Louis neighbors. 


THEODORE ROOSEVELT is losing ground with the 


His Panama coup looks like a piece of skull- 
A little more such 


people. 
duggery tinctured with boodle. 
precipitate strenuosity in support of a canal job and Mr. 


Roosevelt will neither be nominated nor elected 
President. 
ah 
PIERPONT MorGAN is not going to retire. He has 


already retired. Mr. Rockefeller has put him to 
But some one will come along in the market 
Pride, even in Wall 


sleep. 
soon and “do” Mr. Rockefeller. 
street, goeth, before a fall. 
ee 
Dugald Crawford. 

Att St. Louis has sympathy for bluff, rugged, kind- 
ly Dugald Crawford, whose great store went into the 
hands of a receiver last Saturday. Some forty years 
Mr. Crawford has been a leading and helpful citizen 
of St. Louis. He has never held back his support 
from any public enterprise. His charities were gen- 
erous and continuous, but not ostentatious. To the 
sons of Caledonia in trouble or affliction he was ever 
a visible Providence. He carried on his large busi- 
ness in a large way, and according to the good old con- 
ceptions of business honor. There were few men in 
the city with a heart as tender or a disposition so mod- 
est or geniality more infectious. It is a pity that mis- 
fortune should have befallen him after his long career 
of prominent progressiveness, and in the seventy-third 
year of his age. The people of St. Louis who have 
known him so long and well sincerely hope that his 
troubles may prove to be only temporary, and that he 
may round out his business career with a success in 
which his present difficulties shall appear only as an 
inconsiderable incident. Mr. Crawford, in any event, 
will be not less esteemed and beloved because of his 
business troubles by those who have been the bene- 
ficiaries of his goodness and those who have learned to 
appreciate his fine qualities through intimate business 
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How much wood would a wood-chuck chuck if a 
wood-chuck could chuck wood? Or what would Co- 
lombia do to this country if it were our size? A wood- 
chuck would chuck as much wood as a wood-chuck 
could chuck if a wood-chuck could chuck wood. In 


association. 
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other words, this country asks of a smaller country 
upon which it has turned a nasty trick what it is going 
to do about it. 

inde 

A Library for the Missouri. 


Tue fund for a Missouri testimonial to the battle- 
ship Missouri should be a good one. It should not 
go to purchase a silver service that the men of the 
ship would never see, that would be enjoyed only by 
the officers. The money should be invested in the 
establishment of a library of periodical 


It should provide the sailors, engi- 


literature 
aboard the ship. 
neers, everybody with all the best magazines and other 
periodicals, by means of which the people aboard the 
vessel would be kept in touch with the world at all 
times. There could be no present that would be more 
gratefully received, none that would so continualiy 
keep the people aboard the ship in mind of the people 
of the State for which the ship is named. The gift 
would combine entertainment and instruction in happy 
fashion. It would be an appropriately democratic gift, 
whereas a silver service would be somewhat snobo- 
cratic. A library of periodical literature for the Mis- 
souri is the common-sense suggestion for a gift. The 
Mirror is glad to know from half a hundred letters re- 
ceived last week that this library gift suggestion is gen- 
Even the officers of the Missouri 
Even they appreciate fresh maga- 


erally approved. 
will approve it. 
zines and weeklies when on voyage, even more than 
food off silver dishes or wine out of silver goblets. 
ak ob 

HARD TIMES are coming along—if they are not real- 
ly here—to solve the problem of labor tyranny. No 
work is the great cure for the strike nuisance. 
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RENOUNCEMENT 


BY ALICE MEYNELL. 
(Reprinted by Request.) 


MUST not think of thee; and, tired yet strong, 
| I shun the thought that lurks in all delight— 
The thought of thee—and in the blue Heaven’s 
height, 


And in the sweetest nassage of a song. 


Oh, just beyond the fairest thoughts that throng 
This breast, the thought of thee waits, hidden yet 
bright ; 
But it must never, never come in sight; 
I must stop short of thee the whole day long. 


But when sleep comes to close each difficult day, 
When night gives pause to the long watch I keep, 
And all my bonds I needs must loose apart, 


Must doff my will as raiment laid away— 
With the first dream that comes with the first sleep 
I run, I run, I am gathered to thy heart. 


ols ch oe 
NATIONS GOING THE PACE 


BY FRANCIS A. HOUSE. 


late Boer war, with its consequent. limitation of 

the world’s monetary supply, was chiefly respon- 
sible for the supervention of intense industrial and 
financial depression in Europe. When work was sus- 
pended in the reef gold mines in the autumn months of 
1899, a perceptible tremor went immediately through 
the whole imposing fabric of the credit of the civilized 
world. For years preceding the outbreak of the con- 
flict, industrial and commercial activity had been ab- 
normally stimulated by the rapidly expanding South 
African gold production. 


| T is commonly, and rightfully, assumed that the 


The great industries of the 
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Continent and Great Britain had been relying with 
implicit confidence upon an indefinite continuation of 
uninterrupted, large contributions of the premier met- 
al to international monetary supplies. | When, there- 
fore, President Krueger forwarded his famous ultima- 
tum-to the British government, industrial and commer- 
cial progress and prosperity came to a halt most 
abruptly, and soon began to be reflected in a severe 
fall in the values of all securities. 

Almost two years have elapsed since the close of 
the war, and still the industrial and financial commu- 
nities of Europe continue to complain and to fear. No- 
where does there seem to be evidence of genuine, ro- 
bust faith in the future. Nowhere does there seem 
to be a courageous disposition to enlarge old enter- 
prises or to found new ones. From London, Paris and 
Berlin it is reported with monotonous regularity that 
all markets are weak and drooping; that consumptive 
inquiries are few and feeble; that investors are apppre 
hensive and disinclined to put their money in any but 
the most gilt-edged securities, and that financial insti- 
tutions are extraordinarily conservative and dicrimina- 
tory in the making of loans. 

What is the reason of this persistent absence of 
confidence and lack of enterprise? Undoubtedly it must 
be sought, and can be found, in the grievous and 
growing economic burdens of the great nations. Hun- 
dreds of millions of dollars are annually being ab- 
sorbed by colossal military and naval requirements, by 
interest payments upon existing debts, by multifarious 
provincial and municipal loans. There is, at the 
present time, not one leading nation which makes a 
practice of sticking to the ancient and honorable prin- 
ciple to spend no more than it can afford, to live ac- 
cording to its income. Everywhere national expen- 
ditures are increasing at an alarming rate, and so, of 
course, are taxes. Everywhere they are acting upon 
the motto: “Hang the expense.” 

Take France, for instance, which has a national 
indebtedness of something like eight thousand million 
dollars. While the economic resources of the coun- 
try are immense, they are certainly not inexhaustible, 
and obviously badly handicapped by onerous taxation 
made imperative through national debt requirements. 
France lives like the most reckless sort of spendthrift. 
The government pursues its happy-go-lucky and devil- 
may-care policy in a spirit of fatuous optimism well 
nigh appalling. 
turing obligations. 


It never thinks of redeeming its ma- 
It has invented a “new way of 
The Minister of Finance, M. 
Rouvier, is of brilliant ingenuity in circumventing 
threatening obstacles, in hitting upon almost amusingly 
novel ways and means to keep things a-going. He 
easily stands pre-eminent as an agile, dextrous jug- 
gler of national balance sheets. 

Things are but slightly different in Great Britain, 
Germany and Russia. 


paying old debts.” 


In the last few years, the Brit- 
ish parliament has been kept busy discussing and sanc- 
tioning new loans, amounting in all to about a thou- 
sand million dollars. In Germany, enormous appro- 
priations for naval, artillery, colonial and canal pur- 
poses are creating annual deficits that threaten to be- 
come chronic and more disquieting as the years go 
by. The Russian government is constantly worried, 
being in an equally uncomfortable fiscal position. The 
larger its ambitions, the more enormous grow its ex- 
penditures. But for the unfailing complaisance of 
French capitalists, the Russian ship of State would 
long since have hit the rocks with ruinous impact. 
And so it is everywhere. Governmenits are spend- 
ing too much and, for this very reason, are compelled to 
borrow right and left. These borrowings deplete in- 
ternational money markets and necessitate ever-increas- 


ing taxation. If the mania of governments to live 


beyond income and to create perpetual and Overwhelm 


ing national debts should continue many years longer 
the great nations will be in a decidedly embarrassing 
They will be in as sop 
straits as Abdul Hamid is at the present time. They 
will have everything mortgaged and everybody and 
everything taxed to the limit, and perhaps littie 


yea, hopeless condition. 


more. 

It may be fashionable to go into debt, but it js hot 
reasonable. That the indebtedness of nations and 
provinces and municipalities is growing much faster 
than the wealth of nations is something that js self. 
What is to be the ultimate outcome of this 
astounding extravagance and drain upon economic te. 
sources? Universal national bankruptcy, to be followed 
by universal panic, revolution and anarchy? Quien 
sabe? 


evident. 
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THE OFFICES 


PROSPECT OF AN APATHETIC CAMPAIGN. 


tics are sure to have a strong influence on the 

Presidential elections. The machine work 
done in the way of organization, presenting the issues, 
and getting out the vote, is frequently vastly aided by 
the entourage which a President may have built up by 
appointments to the Federal offices. These naturally 
want to continue under a new administration of the 
power which appointed them. When not too con- 
spicuous, they are a powerful aid to the candidate, and 
sometimes when too aggressive they repel votes. But 
there are “outs” as well as “ins.” There are plenty 
of Republicans not in office who would like to be, says 
the San Francisco Argonaut, and the question comes 
up as to how the “outs” will look upon Presideut 
Roosevelt’s election. His administration has pratti- 
cally been a continuance of that of McKinley.  Con- 
tinuing the same policies, he has in a large number 
of cases continued the same men in the important Fed- 
eral offices which are distributed among the States. 
Some of the influential workers who want to get into 
office, are noting that the incumbents have _ served 
through four years of McKinley, will have served four 
more with Roosevelt, and are now asking if their terms 
will be extended to twelve years if Roosevelt becomes 
his own successor. The expectation of men who con- 
trol votes of getting into office by the use of them adds 
a vim to a national campaign, which is apt to suffer in- 
ertia when the chances of changes in office are not c1- 
couraging. The alternation in office between the par- 
ties during the period in which Cleveland twice broke 
into the White House, supplied the campaign vigor re- 
quired by political machines on both sides. Evei 
prior to that, during the long Republican occupancy 
of the Presidency, similar incentive was not lacking. 
President Arthur’s administration was not in harmony 
with that of Hayes, whom he in effect succeeded. That 
of Hayes was hostile to the Grant administrations, and 
consequently promised a readjustment of the important 
Federal offices. The administrations of McKinicy 
and Roosevelt have all the practical outward effect of 
one administration so far as the politicians are coll 
cerned. In some of the Middle West States the pat- 
ty managers are asking if the same set of office-hold- 
ers are to continue indefinitely, or whether new mc! 
will be given a chance at the honors. It is ore of 
the weaknesses of a long period of control by a single 
party, and is apt to have a benumbing effect upon the 
efforts of the machine in a campaign. . How to sul 
mount the obstacle is a delicate question for any Prest- 
dential candidate. On his second election, President 
Cleveland announced that he would not reappoint his 
old office-holders. If President Roosevelt should 
make a similar stand before election, it would be matter 
of conjecture whether the atrophy which would settle 
on the incumbents would be worse than the supine: 
ness now apt to prevail-among the ambitious “outs. 


U NDER a government by parties, machine poli. 
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The Boy Who Lived at the Bottom of a Well 


F course, it was not a real well sunk into the 
earth, but it could not have been much deeper 
O and darker had that been the case. It was 
simply a square shaft which had been left open when 
they reared the tenements and stables that walled it 
in on all sides, its purpose being to admit a little of 
heaven's free light and fresh air. That purpose the 
well served but poorly. Even at noontide on the 
clearest day the bottom of it was steeped in dusk. No 
sunbeam ever fathomed the full depth of that hole. 
What interested the little boy most about the well 
was its cover. To his inexperienced mind it seemed 
that the vaulted sky was merely the ceiling of the 
room formed by the damp walls that hemmed him in. 
Every time he wished to have a good look at it, he 
had to lie down flat on his back unless he wanted to 
break his neck. Thus he could stay for hours in rapt 
contemplation of the ever shifting aspects of that cover. 
Sometimes it had a gray and dreary color, and fitted 
so closely that a mouse could not have squeezed past 
the top of the well. Then the narrow world of the 
little boy orew more gloomy and cold than usual, and 
he huddled in a corner, fearing he knew not what. 
At other times the cover would be raised so high 
that the boy wondered if it were going to be taken off 
entirely. The further it receded the more brightly it 
shone and sparkled, and the boy gazed into the lumi- 
nous blue depth until dark spots began to float past his 
vision, and he thought he was catching glimpses of 
things on the other side of the cover. On such oc- 
casions the upper parts of the walls, now on this side 
and now on that, used to give out a warm lustre which 
sent a rare sense of comfort and contentment to his 
heart. He was ever waiting eagerly for it. When 
it remained absent very long, he cried softly to him- 
self, saddened to the very roots of his being. And 
again, when it met his charmed gaze in the fullness of 
its glory, he would laugh and talk to it as to a play- 
mate. 
“You, you, you,” was all he said as he stretched his 
hands lovingly and longingly up toward the golden 
sheen. But this was a good deal for him. 


That it was merely sunshine he knew not. Nor 


_ would he have been wiser, had he been told so. He 


knew as little, that, God granting life, small will grow 
big by and by. If he ever dreamt of a change, his 
untrained fancy could not carry him beyond a hope 
that his stepmother might let him stay with her alone 
every night in the room that opened on the well. 

Oh, the black nights when he was torn out of his 
sleep and bundled into the well, with only a few rags 
to protect him against the chill and the dampness, and 
with nothing but darkness about him. Nothing to 
keep him company but darkness and the rats that came 
out of their holes and ran over his legs in search of 
food among the refuse that littered the bottom of the 
Well and furnished his only toys in the daytime,—tin 
cans, bottles, worn-out brooms, bleached bones, sticks 
of wood, and such scraps. On very black and very 
cold nights it happened that he wept, but never loud- 
ly. He knew too well that his lamentation, if over- 
heard, would only render him a beating for solace. 

His exilement followed generally the arrival of 
Visitors, men or women or both. They were uncouth 
and ugly and scowling, and although thé boy had seen 
no other kind of people, he feared them instinctively, 
drawing back from their nearness as from something 
that might harm him. Their noisy, wandering talk 
was wholly meaningless to him, and jarred on his 
ears like blows. Often they fell to quarreling among 
themselves with so many angry words and such vio- 
lent gestures that the little fellow found an actual re- 
lief in the gloomy lonesomeness of the well. 
lherefore, much as he disliked to be turned out at 
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night, he dreaded still more to stay in the room as 
soon as his stepmother was no longer alone. Once 
in a while he had to do so when she happened to be in 
a sentimental mood. Vainly he folded his arms above 
his head and rolled himself up like a hedgehog among 
the rags that formed his bed, trying to sleep. The 
tumult about him as well as the fright in his heart 
kept him awake. On more than one occasion had his 
stepmother’s friends kicked him in their drunken heed- 
lessness, or even stepped on him inadvertently. 

Those troubles might have been borne, however, 
had there not been added to them the ever present 
dread of a tin pail which regularly disappeared on the 
arrival of strangers and turned up again in a few min- 
utes filled with some frothing, noisome, strong-smelling 
fluid. He came gradually to regard that pail as an in- 
carnation of all that made him unhappy, a kind of 
personal enemy that sneaked out and in like a human 
being, actuated only by desire to cause him pain; and 
he hated it with the bitter hatred of a grown-up heart. 
He used to spend hours in a corner of the well, with 
his back propped against the wall, brooding in a half- 
conscious way on what he should do with it if he had 
a chance. But the chance never came. 

Sometimes strangers wanted him to taste the con- 
tents of the pail, and dragged him for that purpose 
from his nest where he pretended to be asleep. Their 
manner and their words seemed to indicate that they 
wanted to confer a favor on him. His kicks and 
writhings to get away from the pungent stuff, against 
which his entire being revolted, were regarded amusing 
features of a fine piece of dissimulation. The more 
desperate his resistance, the more hearty was his tor- 
mentors’ enjoyment of the game,—and his stepmother 
got more fun out of it than anybody else. When 
they had tired of their sport at last and permitted him 
to crawl back into his lair, and when he had recovered 
from the coughing spell caused by the few drops they 
had succeeded in making him swallow, then, but not 
until then, would he give free vent to his tears, for 
he was in his way a brave little boy, made so by sad 
experience. Not a sound came from the nook where 
he crouched, but had anybody thought of watching it, 
the heap of rags that hid him could have been seen 
to heave and shake. Indeed, there were things worse 
than the gloom and chill of the well. 

The room was scantily illuminated at night by a 
smoking, globeless lamp, so that when the window had 
been covered up with a shawl on the inside, only a few 
faint rays of light leaked out into the well through 
holes and worn spots. Holding up his hands between 
his face and the window, the boy could barely make 
them out. All around him hovered impenetrable 
darkness. It gathered so close and thick above his 
head that it appeared tangible to the touch. But still 
higher up, beyond those almost solid shadows, where 
the cover used to be in the daytime, he noticed some- 
times trembling spots of marvelous brilliancy. Viewed 
from the bottom of that shaft, the stars scintillated 
with a radiance unknown to those who have only 
watched them from sidewalks and housetops, where 
light from a thousand earthly sources rivals and out- 
shines theirs. The boy knew nothing more about 
those sparkling specks of light than that they inspired 
in him a feeling of pleasure akin to that produced by 
the brightness on the wall at day, and he yearned to 
climb up to where they were in order to touch and 
handle and caress them. Perhaps they were loose 
so that he might pick one and bring it back with him. 
If that were possible, he would never more have to be 
in the dark. But then his stepmother would probably 
take it away from him as she did once when he had 
been given a shining piece of metal that tickled him 
when he drew his finger along the edge of it. 
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By Edwin Biorkman 


That gift, by the bye, did not come from an ordi- 
nary visitor. The boy had singled him out from all 
others for several reasons, and thought of him in a 
wholly distinct way. He was a short-set, dark-skinned 
man, with a bushy black beard and large rings hang- 
ing from his ear laps. A peculiar, pungent odor, the 
mark of the man before the mast, surrounded him at 
all times. It was not quite agreeable to the boy, and 
yet not void of a pleasing piquancy. He had become 
accustomed to it, and rather liked it, because in his 
mind it was inseparably associated with the one person 
who had displayed real kindness toward him. When 
that little man visited them, he stayed for several days, 
and then the boy did not have to leave the room at all, 
and there were no outsiders to disturb him. 

The little man used to play with the boy and make 
much of him, chattering to him for hours at a time in 
an excited, incoherent way, and interspersing his tirades 
with frequent volleys of boisterous laughter. Seated 
on his friend’s knee, or standing in front of him, the 
boy would listen with equal gravity of aspect to speech 
and merriment. Now and then the little man pro- 
nounced a word which the boy had to repeat after him. 
It was “papa,” and the sound of it from the boy’s lips 
never failed to throw the little man into a state of 
irrational hilarity. Once, but only once, the step- 
mother used hard words to him in the presence of that 
man, and even lifted her hand to beat him. Her 
words were hardly spoken when such a dreadful 
change came over the man’s face that the awe-stricken 
boy sought cover under the rags of his bed. The 
storm that followed was fierce but of brief duration. 
It ended when the woman pulled the boy from his hid- 
ing-place with a profusion of caresses and endearing 
words that puzzled him as much as the preceding 
scene had scared him. 

One fine afternoon the boy was lying on his back, 
staring with sleep-laden, blinking eyes up at the sun- 
gilt edge of the eastern wall, when there came a knock- 
ing at the door so sharp and insistent that he could 
hear it out in the well, although the window was 
closed. In a moment he was wide awake and quiv- 
ering with excitement, for the little man, whom he 
had not seen in a very long time, used to announce 
his arrival in that authoritative way. Crouching close 
to the window, he pressed his face against the pane so 
that the inside of the room became visible to him. The 
pail was there. Three cronies had dropped in on his 
stepmother for a social chat. The four women 
were putting their heads together in council, while 
somebody on the outside kept hammering on the door 
as if he meant to break it down. Finally the step- 
mother walked across the room to the door. The 
instant she turned the key in the lock, the door was 
pushed in with such force that she barely saved herself 
from being knocked over. In the doorway appeared 
two men who had nothing in common with the kind 
of visitors the boy was wont to behold. Their en- 
trance caused the strange women to huddle in sepa- 
rate corners as if in search of a refuge. His step- 
mother, on the other hand, nlaced herself in the middle 
of the floor, with her arms akimbo, her face aglow, 
and a stream of words flowing from her mouth. <A 
few commanding syllables uttered by one of the in- 
truders brought her harangue to an abrupt close, and 
made her throw herself at full length across the bed. 
There she lay, face downward, kicking convulsively 
and wailine aloud. - 

A wild fear seized the boy at the sight of such ex- 
traordinary behavior, and he scrambled like a scared 
animal on all fours over to the side of the well. Surely 
they must have hurt his stepmother in some dreadful 
manner, he thought, and he feared that the turn would 


come to himself next. With fingers plucking nerv- 
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ously at his dress, and big tears coursing down his 
cheeks, he squatted in a corner in frightened suspense. 
Soon the window was opened, and one of the strangers 
put out his head. Spreading both arms invitingly, 
the man called out a few words in a tone that certain- 
ly had nothing of threat in it. Their effect on the 
boy was to make him press a dirty little fist against 
either eye as if in blindness he could find safety. Then 
the man crawled through the window. The boy heard 
him coming, and his fright rose to such a pitch that he 
was on the point of choking. He could not scream, 
nor could he move,—trembling and gasping like a cap- 
tured bird, he felt himself lifted up in the man’s arms 
and carried back into the room. During the brief 
moment of passing through his ear caught the moan- 
ings of his stepmother. Suddenly they rose into a 
piercing shriek. Then a door was slammed and all 
was silent about him again. A little dry sob escaped 
the boy, for the stepmother was, after all, the one who 
had given him such scant care as had fallen to his 
part, and now he was taken away from her. 

Still lying in the man’s arms, he was carried up a 
step or two into what seemed to be a very small room. 
There the man sat down with the boy on his lap. Im- 
mediately the whole room began.to move. It pitched 
and rocked and jolted until the boy’s heart was in his 
mouth. From beneath his feet rose a clatter and a 
rattle that almost drowned the subdued, kindly voice 
which had begun to mutter soothing words into his 
ear. By degrees his fears subsided, the tumult in his 
heart quieted down, and his natural curiosity asserted 
itself. He was just ready to take his fists out of his 
eyes in order to discover the meaning of it all when 
the motion and the noise ceased as abruptly as they 
had started. Once more he was lifted up and carried 
some distance in the arms of the man. Other voices 
were heard about him. One of these belonged to a 
woman, but it was not at all like the voices of his step- 
mother and her companions. There was something 
in the sound of it which made him think of the sun- 
shine on the wall. 

He was dropped down on some soft and yielding 
surface. Two hands took hold of his own and pulled 
them away from his face with gentle force. His eyes 
remained closed, but he could feel another face very 
near to his own, and the same caressing womanly voice 
murmured close to his ears in tones so alluring that his 
little heart straightway wanted to jump out of his 
breast to meet it. The impulse to look up could no lon- 
ger be resisted. At first he saw nothing but a pair of 
dark, tender eyes that met his own questioning and tim- 
id glance with one of inexpressible compassion. The 
charm of those eyes was the same as that of the voice 
which continued to murmur sweet, reassuring words. 
The eyes and the voice together drove the last vestige 
of fear out of his heart. 

After that he was like wax in the hands of the 
nurse. While she undressed him, his eyes roved 
around the room, the simple neatness of which made 
on him an impression of incredible splendor. After 
a warm bath, he was dressed in’ clothes much nicer 
than his own, and then treated to a meal of milk and 
bread. It seemed to the boy that he had never tasted 
anything more delicious in his life, and he ate eagerly 
as if fearing that it might be taken away again before 
he had had enough. 

Still he remained mute and serious whatever was 
said or done to him. The nurse picked him up in 
her arms after a while and carried him through many 
rooms and up stairways while he was pressing his face 
close to her shoulder. A door was opened finally, 
and he was put down on the floor of a large room. At 
the other end of that room he saw a number of very 
small men and women run around with much shout- 
ing and laughter. All stopped suddenly sstill and 
turned their faces toward him. 

For a moment the boy stood immovable, staring 
ahead of him with a horror-stricken look in his wide- 
open eyes. Then he wheeled about quick as a flash, 
and a scream of anguish broke from his lips. Flinging 
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his arms around the knees of the nurse, he buried his 
face in her skirts and sobbed so violently that she could 
feel his whole body shake and tremble. Nothing that 
was said or done to calm him had the least effect. 

“Merciful God!” the nurse exclaimed, hot tears ris- 
ing into her eyes. “It’s the children,—he has never 
seen other children before.” 

They put him to bed at last. He was then so tired 
out by all the exciting experiences of the day that he 
failed to notice the luxury of the bed in which he was 
placed. No sooner had his head sunk down on the 
pillow than his eyelids closed themselves. 

When he woke up in the morning, he lay quite still 
to begin with, trying to understand the unaccustomed 
comfort he was enjoying. Vague memories of the 
preceding day’s events stirred in his mind and grad- 
ually shaped themselves into a kind of knowledge of 
what had happened. Then he raised his head just a 
little so that he could look around the room. He saw 
many beds, like his own, and on the pillow of each one 
a little head with closed eyes and ruffled hair. Sud- 
denly he sat bolt upright. The fear aroused in him 
the night before was about to take hold of him again. 
To escape the sight of the children he turned his face 
toward the only window. 

This looked upon the east and the rising sun. The 
blind was almost down, but at the bottom of it re- 
mained an opening large enough to let in a broad strip 
of sunshine which painted a rectangle of glistening gold 
on the floor. The same wonderful brightness that 
he had been in the habit of admiring and longing for 
when he lay in the well with his face turned skyward 
was right there on the floor. But it had now come 
much nearer to him, almost within reach of his hand. 
He rose to his feet very slowly and carefully in order 
to get a better look at it without scaring it away. 

Slight as the sound was that he made in rising, it 
reached the ear of the nurse and she hastened to his 
side. 

“Good-morning, sweetheart mine,” she said, smil- 
ing at him. 

The boy looked earnestly up into her face. Without 
a word he pointed at the sunshine on the floor. She 
lifted him out of the bed and set him down close to 
the patch of light. The boy stretched out a timid 
hand to touch it. When the color of the pale little 
hand brightened into a rosy pink, and the heat of the 
sunshine pervaded it, he drew it quickly back. His 
protruding lower lip signaled a scare. Soon, however, 
his face resumed its serene, slightly melancholy as- 
pect, so characteristic of the sensitive child, and he 
reached out the hand again. This time he let it stay 
in the sunshine and moved it back and forth. 

The nurse, who had been watching him with breath- 
less interest, tiptoed over to the window and released 
the blind, which shot upward, letting in a whole flood 
of glorious sunlight. It fell like a deluge over the 
boy. The nurse could hear him swallow his breath as 
if he had been struck by a cold douche. Simultaneous- 
ly he threw up his arms for protection. 

3ut the arms sank back to his sides again, and there 
he sat with blinking eyes and the sunshine playing on 
his upturned face. His lips parted, and a clucking 
sound came from his throat. 

The little boy was laughing. 


ob oh ch hs 
BRICKS WITHOUT STRAW 


BY THE WANDERER. 


Peking, October 13, 1903. 
OU have heard the story: “We have erected a 
Y sanctuary in the land of the heathen, and with 
the few remaining bricks we have built for our- 
selves a humble cot close by.” So ran the epistle of 
Saint Dingbat, D. D., to the Ephesians of Kalamazoo, 
concluding with a sanctified postscript setting forth 
that, “having exhausted all our available funds we are 
sorely in need of a few dollars with which to sustain 
the lives which we have devoted to this holy cause.” 
I have traced those “few remaining bricks” from 





Yokohama to Hankow; and I have counted them from 


the Yangtsze to the Peiho. I have seen the “humble 
cots” of Kuling and I have sat beneath the drippings 
of the sanctuaries of Peking. I can vouch for the 
authenticity of the accusation, for I have Weighed the 
missionary of China and Japan in the balance and 
found him wanting. 

I have lounged on the verandah of the missionary 
who wrote that epistle, and I must confess that the 
shadow of the rock in a dreary land was not More 
grateful than the cool shelter of that expanse of bam- 
boo awning. In the “humble cot” of this Missionary 
there are many rooms, and each room is furnished with 
all the “modern conveniences.” In the Sweltering 
heat of an Asiatic midsummer the guests who are en- 
tertained within the walls of these “few remaining 
bricks” may be compared with legion. Punkahs swing 
continuously throughout the “cot” and servants an- 
swer the slightest nod of the toilers of the Vineyard 
resting from their labor in this Beulah land provided 
by the “few dollars contributed to sustain the lives de- 
voted to the holy cause.” The apartments are car. 
peted with dragon rugs from Tientsin, the walls are 
adorned with kakemonos from the ateliers of far Kyoto 
and Tokyo, the curtains that rustle in the occasional 
breezes of Pechli’s glassy gulf were woven on the 
looms of Soochow, the brasses, jade and bronzes of 
the shelves and niches are loot from the palaces of the 
Forbidden City. There is nothing to be desired iy 
the “humble cot” of Saint Dingbat, D. D.; his Scotch 
is imported, his tansan bears the genuine label, his 
cigars are from Manila, and his cigarettes are golden- 
tipped after the manner of those that are made in the 
levant for export to the pampered epicures of the 
Farthest East. 

I was very, very comfortable as I lounged on the 
broad verandah of Saint Dingbat’s humble cot, “look- 
ing lazy to the sea” from the purple slopes of the West- 
ern Hills overhanging the missionary summer resort 
at Pei-tai-ho. 

Down in the village is the “sanctuary’—a measly 
little chapel with a seating capacity of two hundred and 
twenty and a congregation of seven coolies—‘“rice 
Christians” they are called, because they are Saint 
Dingbat’s congregation for revenue only, deriving pro- 
fit from the missionary trade in the sale of fish and 
vegetables. 

When Saint Dingbat preaches in the “sanctuary” 
his congregation is larger, for he insists that all his 
servants not actually required in the preparation of 
the Sunday dinner and the care of the missionary 
guests too tired or too bored to attend “divine service” 
shall sit in the pews while he hurls doctrine at them in 
Chinese, and prays for them in English—the language 
which his particular god best understands 

Saint Dingbat pays his servants a wage that in the 
aggregate would not support a roustabout on amy 
American docks. These servants are invariably spoken 
to in the Chinese language by the inmates of Saint 
Dingbat’s household for fear that if they were to gain 
even a smattering of pidgin English they would de- 
mand the increase of wages that go with a Chinese set- 
vant’s knowledge of English. 

Mrs. Saint Dingbat, who was originally from the 
back settlements of Missouri, where her husband was 
a circuit preacher starving on two hundred dollars 4 
year, is now provided with a servant for her every 
need. She has a maid, a chamber girl, an amah for 
each of her youngest children, a mafoo to groom her 
horse and drive her carriage, a hostler to take care 
of her stable, and a tingchi or messenger to run er 
rands for her. When the weather is unusually warm 
and she is beyond the sweep of the punkahs, two little 
girls fan her to sleep over her novel or keep her awake 
while she gossips with some sour-faced missionary 
lady from the hill region of Shantung. 

Mrs. Saint Dingbat is the fortunate mother of seve? 
children for each of whom the Board of Foreign M's 
sions in America pays one hundred dollars a year, !!) 
the hope that the money will be expended upon their 
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Doll House Bride, $1.00 


Dolls! 
Doll house dolls, Kiddolls, Celluloid dolls, Rubber dolls, Dressed dolls, Steel dolls, 


a i i hi i Bisque dolls, Jointed dolls, Dolls with goo-goo eyes and eye-lashes, Dolls 
~—Y | with auburn hair, Bride dolls, Waiter dolls, Musical dolls, Dolls . 





IAIQUNS 


Dolls! 





that talk and a host of others of every nationality and kind 


Dolls! 


Doll House Waiter, 50c 





AND A REAL DOLL HOSPITAL 


Where marvelous cures will be effected and broken heads, limbs and 
bodies made good as new 


ALL KINDS OF DOLL ARTICLES 


Including jewelry, combs, powder boxes, hot water bottles, nursing 
bottles, bon bon boxes, fans, dresses, hats, shoes, watches, etc. 








B. Nugent & Bro. Dry Goods Company, 


Broadway, Washington Avenue 
and St. Charles Street. 











education. To be accurate, however, Mrs. Saint Ding- 
bat is the genuine mother of only three of these chil- 
dren—she has adopted the others to swell the educa- 
tional account with the Home Board. | Two of these, 
it must be stated, are dead, but the Rev. Saint Ding- 
bat, D. D., has been so busy curing the heathen oi 
his blindness that he has not had time to notify the 
Board of his affliction. By and by he will forget all 
about it. 

When Saint Dingbat goes abroad he wears a com 
plete Chinese costume, including the tail, and as his 
natural hair is a very bright auburn the tail is a streak 
of red dangling heelward from the nape of his neck. 
lhe heathen Chinese have a sense of humor, whatever 
the learned ethnologists may say to the contrary, and 
those Chinese who observe the Rev. Saint Dingbat in 
passing show laugh heartily and jest as merrily as their 
cumbrous vernacular will permit. 

Saint Dingbat is a profound metaphysician. He 
has studied logic and he knows the sophists by the 
hook. Aided by prayer and such texts as he was able 
to find in Deuteronomy and Leviticus, he has thorough- 
ly reconciled his. conscience to service with Mammon 
coincident with his duty to his God. He has thrown 
the protecing arm of the United States around his 
“converts,” whom the ungodly of North China call 
“rice Christians,” and when one of them is in trouble 
with the Chinese authorities he is prompt to save the 
wretch from the “persecution” expressly prohibited by 
the treaty between the United States and China. In 
the beginning the Chinese magistrates were inclined to 
Hout this sort of interference with the laws of China, 
but a word or two from the nearest Consul, empha- 
sized by a threat of “gunboats” by Saint Dingbat 
himself, soon convinced the taotais that it is useless 
to kick against the pricks, and now Saint Dingbat’s 
“flock” can rob their neighbors to their hearts’ con- 
tent. 


Of course Saint Dingbat does not exercise his in- 
Hence with the representatives of the United States 
“overnment wholly for the well being of his “con- 
verts.” In China everybody is entitled to a “cum- 
saw” for their services in addition to their legitimate 
‘ages. This “cumshaw” is vulgarly called a “squeeze” 
by Saint Dingbat’s contemners, but saints have been 
Subjected to this sort of thing ever since saints were 
canonized, and Saint Dingbat cares not a candareen 
for the envious carping of those who thus attempt to 
persecute him. 

Many a fat “cumshaw” has Saint Dingbat received 
rom those whom he has saved from the Chinese pen- 
alty of their crimes and misdemeanors. Some of this 
wealth is in land, some of it is in household gear, and 
some of it is in “concessions” that he is “negotiating” 





with Gentile speculators upon the basis of ultimate pro- 
fit to himself when the work of “development” shall 
be forward. 

Saint Dingbat is prospering in the land which the 
Lord his God has given him. All his prayers have 
been answered. He is not yet rich beyond the dreams 
of his avarice, but he hopes to be. There is only one 
lingering doubt in the mind of Saint Dingbat: he can- 
not determine whether his prayers have been answered 
by God or Mammon. But he dees not lose any sleep 
trying to solve the doubt. 

During the Boxer uprising Saint Dingbat fled to 
Shanghai. He was not willing to sacrifice himself as 
a martyr in his own person, but he left behind a lot of 
vicarious sacrifices and proxy martyrs in the “con- 
verts” of his “flock” and the servants of his household, 
all of whom were beheaded “to end the misery” of 
their preliminary torture. Tt was a glorious sacrifice, 
and it was rightly rewarded. The share of the in- 
demnity awarded to Saint Dingbat for his losses ena- 
bled him to build the “humble cot” in which he now 
lives at Pe-tai-ho, and the “contributions” he forced 
from the village authorities of his neighborhood “af- 
ter the relief,” on the plea that the money was for the 
destitute Chinese of his parish, gave him enough to 
furnish his abode as I found it—including payment for 
the stolen goods of the Peking palaces bought from 
marauding soldiers and Chinese robbers. 

I am informed that Saint Dingbat has recently sent 
another epistle to the Ephesians of Kalamazoo asking 
for immediate funds to be applied in alleviating the 
sufferings of Christian natives in the famine districts. 
To be sure, there is no famine anywhere in China 
at this time, but the Home Board is not informed in 
that matter, and I have not the slightest doubt that 
the Ephesians will open their purses to the Rev. Saint 
Dingbat as widely as they open their hearts to the dy- 
ing Christians of Szechuen. . 


eh oh ch ee 
MARRIED STARS 


THEY MUST SEPARATE TO MAKE MONEY. 


“stars,” and the fact that it is so makes a 
great scandal in the world. The explana- 
tion of the much discussed theatrical divorce is not 
calculated to lessen the scandal. It is filthy lucre and 


M ARRIAGE is a failure in the case of theatrical 


not family jars, as a rule, that causes so many popular 
married Thespians to separate and star at the head of 
their own companies. So long as they are nobodies, 
marriage makes no difference, but once they stand in 
the fierce light that beats on the centre of the stage 
it seems best for them to separate. 


Maxine Elliott, 


who has just broken loose from her husband, Nat 
Goodwin, so far as her theatrical efforts are con- 
cerned, had become quite too popular to share business 
and public favor with her clever husband. CC. B. Dil- 
lingham, who is starring her, was confident that she 
would, in a successful play, draw audiences just as 
large as she and her husband had drawn together. 
That his judgment was good is proved by the fact 
that in Clyde Fitch’s latest play, “Her Own Way,” 
she is crowding the Garrick Theater in New York. In 
the present arrangement, Mr. and Mrs. Goodwin are 
able to get parts that suit them without having to 
struggle to find plays that show them both to equal 
advantage. James K. Hackett is another popular ac- 
tor who no longer appears with his wife. It is not 
probable that their earnings would be materially in- 
creased if they played together. The case of E. H. 
Sothern and Virginia Harned is the same. They find 
it much more profitable to be single stars. Richard 
Mansfield is also able to do better work now that his 
wife has retired from the stage. Charming as Bea- 
trice Cameron was in many roles, there were others 
totally unsuited to her; but as the wife of the star she 
had to have always the part next to his. This not 
only damaged many of the Mansfield productions, but 
it was a great injustice to the actress, who was called 
on for work she could not do. Now that Mrs. Mans- 
field has retired, her husband can engage the woman 
best suited to the leading parts in his play. Julia 
Marlowe’s great financial success began only after her 
appearance as a separate star without the support of 
her husband, Robert Taber. One of the crimes charged 
against the theatrical syndicate was that it forced 
Robert Taber and his wife, who were acting together, 
to go into different companies. As they were divorced 
a short time after this artistic separation occurred, 
however, the separation could not have been very diffi- 
cult for them to bear. Miss Marlowe’s position is bet- 
ter now than it ever was, and Mr. Taber is one of the 
most successful London actors to-day. No American 
has, indeed, done half so well in London for such a 
long time. Were he in this country, he would cer- 
tainly be a star. . Difficulties in finding plays for co- 
stars have always troubled managers, and ultimately 
lead to the artistic separation of the actors. Louis 
Mann and Clara Lipmann, who were married before 
they made their first success in “The Girl From Paris,” 
tried for four years to get a play that would suit both 
of them, and met with very moderate success. Now 
they have separated, and prosperity once more perches 
on their banners. Kyrle Bellew has been a much more 
successful actor during the last few years than he ever 
was during the days of his artistic partnership with 
Mrs. Potter. And she, too, has fared better since 
they have been traveling in single harness. 
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AN INTERESTING VISITOR 


An interesting man is Prof. Thomas 
Frederick Crane of Cornell, who has been 
entertaining and entertained by various 
local societies during the past four or 
five days. At sixty years of age, he 
doesn’t look to be much more than forty- 
five, and the range of his interests 1s in 
accord in extraordinariness with his re- 
tention of youth. Prof. Crane was born 
in New York City in 1844, and was pre- 
pared for college at Ithaca, where his 
family had resided for many years. He 
graduated at Princeton in 1864, and 
studied law at the Columbia Law School, 
and then entered the office of Boardman 
& Finch in Ithaca. When the univeisity 
onened in 1868 he received a temporary 
appointment, and then spent two years 
abroad, fitting himself for a professor- 
ship of Spanish and French. He has 
been successively assistant professor of 
French, professor of Spanish and Ital- 
ian, and head of the Department of Ro- 
mance Language. 

In 1897, when the various schools of 
the university were reorganized into col- 
leges, Prof. Crane was elected dean of 
the Academic Department, (now the Col- 
lege of Arts and Sciences), and was act- 
ing president while President Schurman 
was absent in the Philippines. In 1902 
Prof. Crane was elected dean of the 
university faculty, which important ad- 
ministrative position he still fills. 

Prof. Crane became interested many 
years ago in the folk-lore of the Romance 
nations, and published in 1885, “Italian 
Popular Tales,” followed in 1890 by a 
work on medizval folk-lore, entitled 
“The Exempla or illustrative stories 
from the sermones vulgares of Jacques 
de Vitry.” This book was published by 
the English Folk-Lore Society. 

In addition to the above, Prof. Crane 
has written a volume on French Popular 
Songs, and ‘a number of works 
on French literature and __ social 
history. His latest publication is an edi- 
tion from the original manuscript of Boi- 
leaus’ dialogue Les Héros de Konian, 
1902, 

Besides his literary labors and admin- 
istrative duties, Prof. Crane has found 
time to share the interests of diversions 
of the students. He is president of the 
Skating Association, and also of the 
Dramatic Association of the students, as 
well as a member of the Phi Beta Kappa 
and Kappa Alpha societies. 

Prof. Crane is a member of the Amer- 
ican Philosophical Society, and of the 
Royal Academy of Arts and Science of 
Palermo, Italy, and last June received 
from his alma mater the honorary de- 
gree of Doctor of Letters. 

Mr. Crane addressed the Cornell alum- 
ni on Friday evening, on the subject of 
the recent progress of the university in 
all ways, reporting a flourishing state of 
affairs financially, and giving the cheer- 
ing intelligence that the epidemic of ty- 
phoid fever last year had not reduced 
the attendance this year. On the con- 
trary there was an increase of forty-three 
students over last year. Prof. Crane at- 
tended a meeting of the Round Table 
on Saturday evening, was given a lunch- 
eon by Mr. George J. Tansey at the Mer- 
cantile Club on Monday, and on Monday 
evening delivered an interesting address 


at the University Club upon his specialty 
of French Folk Tales. 


oh eh ob 
THE HAMILTON HOTEL 


This, Thursday, evening will witness 
the formal opening of.the Hamilton Ho- 
tel, at Hamilton and Maple avenues, un- 
der the modern, progressive manage- 
ment of Mr. W. F. Williamson. This 
is the most up-to-date hotel in the city. 
Indeed the structure and its conduct are 
designed more along the lines of a high- 
class family club than those of the chilly 
and unfriendly hotel. The service is of 
the very best in every detail, and the ap- 
pointments are perfect and of the latest 
approved sufficiency to all purposes. The 
apartments of one, two, three or more 
rooms are of jewel-like elegance, with- 
out prejudice to comfort. There is 
plenty of light and excellent ventilation 
everywhere throughout the building. The 
hotel has a beautiful library and sump- 
tuous resting rooms. The dining room 
is large, airy and beautifully decorated. 
The service accords with the latest de- 
mands of those “in the know” in the 
East. The 
kitchen is a model of such departments. 
In summer the company will operate a 
roof garden overlooking the World’s Fair 
grounds. Everything that may be found 
in the most famous and finest hotels in 
the world will be found in the Hamilton 


The cuisine is famous. 


Hotel. It is convenient to the street car 
systems, and out of the downtown 
grime and noise. The building is a 


strong and stately one, perfectly fire- 
proof. The rates are reasonable and the 
service is of the perfect description. 


ob ob ch 
CURLS FOR MEN 


Curled hair for men is coming in 
again! 

“I had two valets here yesterday,” said 
the old barber, “teaching them the mys- 
tery of curling a man’s hair. They want- 
ed only the side wave, the most beautiful 
of all curls. But that will be followed by 
the long front curled love lock that you 
see in the pictures of the fashionabie 
men of thirty years ago. I went ten 
years without having a man in my chair 
that wanted a curl. Six months ago one 
came. Since then I have averaged one a 
week. I know it is coming. 

“Does the young barber know how to 
set a curl? Not a bit of it. You must 
learn the trade. You must work over 
the wig on the block for months before 
you can do justice to the beauties of a 
right curl. We old fellows learned it, 
just the same as we learned to shape a 
beard. A new generation “of barbers 
must come in, or the present ones must 
begin, after all these years, to learn their 
trade. 

“The square-jawed, smooth-shaven, 
flat-haired man is going out. The beard- 
ed, curled man, such as the fathers of 
this generation were when young, are 
coming in.”—New York Press. 
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Time was when a tubular chime hall 
clock was too expensive for ordinary 
means. We have them now at prices 
to suit the moderate purse. 


J. BoLLAND JeweELry Co., 
Seventh and Locust Streets. 
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We are now ready to show the Grandest Display of 


ARTISTIC DIAMOND 
AND GOLD JEWELRY 


And an Exclusive Assortment of Strictly High-Class 
Art Goods and Sterling Silverwares. 


J. Bolland Jewelry Co. 


Seventh Street at Locust. 


# Come Early. 





No Trouble to Show Goods. #¥ 
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Works of Art 


Sichings. 


Favrile Glass, Ete. 


Zhe Noonan-Kocian Company 
6/7 Locust Street, St. Louis. 
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Elegant New Bronzes 








A. KURTZEBORN & SONS, 


JEWELERS, 





310 North Sixth. 
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“IT hear that your husband is very ill, 
Aunt Dinah,” said a lady to one of the 
negro servants. 

“Yes’m, dat’s so.” 

“Nothing serious, I hope,” said the la- 
dy, sympathetically. “His condition is 
not critica! ?” 

“Critical!” said the old woman. “I 
should say he wuz. He ain't satisfied 
wid nuffin.” 


lh ob ob 


He—‘And at last they agreed to mar- 
ry. She—‘“Yes, and it was the last thing 
they agreed on.” 


CARMODY ’S, 
213 N. Eighth St. 


FINEST LIQUORS 


THAT'S ALL. _ 








never heard an opera in her life.” “You 
must be mistaken. She isn’t a Puritan 
at all, but quite a gay society girl.” 
“That’s just it. She never goes to tlic 
opera except as one of a box party.— 
Philadelphia Press, 
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Ii Going to Texas? 
ONLY $15 NEXT TUESDAY 


FOR THE ROUND TRIP 


Zz! 


Tickets first-class, good on sleeping cars, eip-oll permitted at any point on going trip, 
return at any time up to and including December 15, 1903. Through chair car and 
sleeping car service direct to many of the principal cities of Texas; Texarkana, Dallas, 
Ft. Worth, Mt. Vernon, Sulphur Springs, Greenville, Tyler, Corsicana, Waco, Hillsboro, 


Sherman. Direct connection with principal Texas lines for all important points in Texas. 


Short line to Shreveport, La. Best service to Pine Bluff, Ark. 


SULERAEUREQOCEUAUGOHOGGEDOHOGOGGD(/CCECCGEREREGOLUGSERELOGEEQRUEDODOGROGRSEQRERN ORES 


The Cotton Belt,. having secured entrance to St. Louis, now has its own line between 


grades reduced, curves made easier, track relaid with new 75 lb. steel rails and well bal- 


lasted—smoothest, easiest riding track in the Southwest. 


Observation parlor cafe cars, meals served a la carte, on through trains. 


ee Spm fen fmmnine > | 


Remember the date, Tuesday, November 24th. 


Arrange for your ticket and sleeping car berth at the city ticket office, 


909 OLIVE STREET. 





Cotton Belt trains leave Union Station 8:56 a.m. and 9:45 p.m. 


# 
| St. Louis and Northern and Eastern Central Texas. Its line has been practically rebuilt; 
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SOCIETY 


surfeit of gaieties will 
close with the Simmons-Wright wed- 
ding, the most fashionable nuptial event 
of the month. It will take place Satur- 
day afternoon at 4:30 at the Second 
Presbyterian Church, Rev. Dr. Samuel 
TJ. Niccolls officiating. Miss Wright will 
have neither matron nor maid of honor, 
but six lovely bridesmaids, who are to 
be Misses Sally Hill and Louise Kay, of 
Pittsburg, Pa.; Miss Carroll West, Miss 
Julia Knapp and Miss Judith Oliver. Mr. 
Simmons’ best man will be Mr. Frederick 
Allen, a former Yale classmate, and 
Messrs. Thurston Wright, Leslie Thomp- 
son and Hugh McKittrick Jones. 

An earlier fashionable home wedding 
was that of Miss Mildred Hopkins, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. James Hop- 
kins, and Mr. Dudley Harde, of Cleve- 
land, O. The ceremony was solemnized 
at 4 o’clock Wednesday afternoon. Miss 
Hopkins was attended by her sister, Miss 
Lucille Hopkins, as maid of honor, with 
Misses Ranney, of Cleveland, and Robin- 
son, of New York, as_ bridesmaids. 
Messrs. Sholes, Osborn and Dyer, ‘of 
Cleveland served Mr. Harde. 

A wedding of interest to St .Louisans 
was that of Miss Mary Thomson, of Port 
Huron, Mich., and Mr. Josiah Copley 
Thaw, of Pittsburg, Pa., a brother of the 
Countess of Yarmouth. Miss Thotison 
was frequently a guest of Capt. and Mrs. 
Frank R. Rice, of Lindell boulevard, and 
quite a favorite in elite circles. White 
visiting the Rice summer home on the 
St. Clair River, she met Mr. Thaw and 
the engagement and marriage followed. 

One of the marriage surprises was 
furnished by Miss Louise Reilly and Mr. 
Oliver Niedringhaus, who elected to be 
united quietly at the home of Mrs. 
R. O. Johnson, the bride’s _ sister, 
in Whittier street. Mr. Niedringhaus 
is a son of William F. Niedringhaus, of 
Lindell boulevard. Immeditely after the 
wedding Mr. and Mrs. Niedringhaus 
went on a honeymoon trip west. 


This week’s 
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Announcement. 


NAHIGIAN SBROS., im- 
porters of Oriental Rugs at 
3570 Olive Street, have moved 





to larger store, 3568 Olive, > 

one door east of their former $ 

location. ; 

GRAND OPENING $ 

and $ 

ANNUAL DISCOUNT SALE % 

+ 

From 10% to 25% discount $ 
on every rug. A grand op- 


portunity to bay now. 


At their New Store, 
3568 Olive Street. 


DEOEODLOPO LOSS 


PLOT OHTA OLOPOLOLOLOHOLD 


An important engagement announced 
this week is that of Miss Sophie Schwab 
and Dr. Hugo Ehrenfest. The wedding 
will take place early this winter. 

Mrs. Meredith Martin has given’ up 
her home in West Belle place and taken 
up her residence with her niece, Mrs. 
Guido Pantaleoni, of Lindell boulevard. 

Miss Lee, daughter of Gen. Fitzhugh 
Lee, of Richmond, Va., is the guest of 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank N. Johnson, of Port- 
land place. Some delightful entertain- 
ments have been given in her honor, and 
that of her brother, Capt. Lee, of Jef- 
ferson Barracks. 

Mr. and Mrs. William H. Lee’s ball 
at the St. Louis Club, in honor of their 
daughter, Miss Mamie Lee, is to be an 
early December affair, the exact date not 
yet having been set. 

This ante-Christmas crush of debu- 
tante functions will wind up with the 
Yale College Glee Club ball on the night 
of December 23. This will be a very 
large and select affair, managed by 
Messrs. George Reynolds and George 
Simmons. 

Mr. and Mrs. B. F. Hammett have ar- 
ranged to close up their Texas home and 
return to St. Louis to live. 

Mr. and Mrs. Vincent Kerens have 
returned to their pretty Lindell boulevard 
home, after a lengthy visit in New York 
and the Massachusetts resorts. 

Mrs. Cullen Battle, of Washington 
boulevard, is entertaining her sister, Miss 
Earl Pugh. The two ladies will leave 
for Chicago in a few days, returning to 
St. Louis for the holidays. 

Mrs. Leverett Bell will have as_ her 
guests during the holidays her daughter 
and son-in-law, Capt. and Mrs. Eames, 
who are now en route from the Philip- 
pines, where the Captain has been sta- 
tioned. 

Mr. and Mrs. D. D. Walker, Sr., are 
comfortably located at The Washington. 

Mrs. A. H. Bray and Mr. Stacy W. 
Bray have just returned from California 
and are located at The Washington. 

Mr. and Mrs. Fred’k J. V. Skiff have 
taken apartments at The Washington, 
where they will be until‘ after the World’s 
Fair. 

The Lyon Bowling Club celebrated 
the crystal wedding of one of its mem- 
bers, Mr. Paul Breting, with a select 
little dinner at the South Side Hotel 
last Wednesday evening. Before the 
dinner was over, another member, Mr. 
Henry Menzenwerth, discovered _ that 
he had been married twelve years on 
that day, and a third, Mr. Martin Kurz, 
remembered that it was his seventeenth 
marriage anniversary. Mr. Otto Mathi 
was toastmaster of the occasion. 

St. Nicholas Hotel, Ladies’ Restaurant 
and private dining rooms reopened for 
the season; newly and beautifully deco- 
rated and furnished. Special arrange- 
ments made for theater parties. 

Grand Avenue Hotel Bakery and Con- 
fectionery, Grand and Olive, most popu- 
lar transfer corner in town. While wait- 
ing for your car, supply yourself at 
headquarters of finest confections, cakes, 
rolls and all kinds of bread. Agents 
for the original Allegretti 
creams. 


chocolate 
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DIAMONDS 


We have just received our complete invoice of 
Diamonds, Rubies and Emeralds, purchased 
by Mr. Drosten while abroad. Our stock is 


now full and complete and awaits your 


inspection at 


| 


F. W. Drosten’s 


Sole Agent for the Celebrated Vacheron & Constantin Watches. 
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Seventh and Pine 
Streets. 
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LILY AND THE KING 

In commenting on that interesting and 
now historical episode in which she was 
said to have playfully set a lump of ice 
tobogganning down the spinal column of 
the present Edward Rex, Lily Langtry 
said to Acton Davies, the other day: 
“There is no reason in the world why I 
shouldn’t tell the truth about that littie 
matter, for the very good reason that. it 
never occurred. When the king, then 
the Prince of Wales, heard the story, he 
asked me if I knew how on earth it 
could have been started. Of course, I 
couldn’t. However, my old friend, Mrs. 
Cornwallis-West, finally solved the mys- 
tery of how the story started, and her 
explanation, though a very weak one, i 
admit is the only peg on which any of 
us have been able to hang this story. An 
informal dinner was given one night at 
which Mr. and Mrs. Cornwallis-West 
and myself were guests. The Prince of 
Wales was not present. It was a very 
jolly little party; we all knew each other 
very well, and everyone was having a 
beautiful time with the exception ot Mr. 
Cornwallis-West, who was tired and 
wanted to go home. Several times he 
asked his wife to make a start, \but she 
was enjoying herself and refused\ point- 
blank. Finally he became quite angry, 
and begged her to start. The icés were 
still on the table, and, taking a spoontul 
of hers, Mrs. Cornwallis-West laughing- 
ly slipped it under her husband’s coiiar, 
with the remark: “There, my dear boy, 
that will cool you off for a few moments.’ 
This story must have been repeated by 
some ‘of the guests, and enlarged upon 
until it was landed upon His Royal 
Highness and myself. That, I assure 
you, is all I know about the matter. Even 
my enemies must admit that I have al- 
ways been noted for gentle manners, and 
that I or any other woman would ever 
have dared to take such a liberty with 
the prince is too ridiculous. His Royal 
Highness was charming and most good- 
natured about the whole matter. In fact, 
only this past summer, when the kiug 
was talking to me at Newmarket about 
my last American tour, he remarked, with 
a twinkle in his eyes: ‘I suppose they 
are still telling that lump of ice story 
on us in America,’ and I answered, ‘Yes, 
and I am afraid they will continue to 
do so for all time.’” 


) obe o% oe 
Personally Selected Novelties. The 
Gift Shop, 4011 Olive street. 9 to 12 
daily. 





One swallow doesn’t make 
a headache the morning af- 
ter, nor does one turkey 
make a Thanksgiving Day. 

One other thing _ besides 
the turkey you'll need on 
the Nation’s day of grati- 
tude is a MacCarthy-Evans 
Dress Suit or Tuxedo— 


$50, $60 or $70. 


MacCARTHY-EVANS 
TAILORING CO. 


Medium-Grade Prices. 
High-Grade Tailoring. 


816-820 Olive, Main 2647. 
The Post Office is Opposite 
Wm. Schaefer 


che Grand “no 


N. W. Corner 6th and Pine Streets, 
Finest Bar and Billiard 
Hall in the West 


STRICTLY MODERN AND FIRST-CLASS 
IN EVERY RESPECT. 











CUT ALMOST HALF IN TWO 
AT DRAUGHON’S COLLEGE. 


To accommodate students and teach- 
ers of literary schools, Draughons 
Practical Business College, corner 10th 
and Olive, St. Louis, is now making & 
special summer rate, a reduction of al- 
most one-half. To those teachers who 
enter for three months, not later than 
July 10, it will sell the Bookkeeping 
Course, or the nd and Type- 
writing Course, for $25, or all courses 
combined for only $36. Penmanship. 
spelling, etc., is free. This is one of & 
chain of eight colleges indorsed by 
business rporated capital 
stock, $300,000. Fourteen bankers on 
its Board of Directors. Its diploma 
means something. For catalogue call, 
write or phone. (Both phones.) 


HASKINS & SELLS 
Certified Public Accountants. 

No. 30 Broap STREET. New York 
30 CoLEMaN STREET. Lowpoy, E. ©. 
CABLE ADDRESS “HASKSELLS” 
CHICAGO. CLEVELAND. ST, LOUIS. 

PITTSBURG. 


LINCOLN TRUST BUILDING. 


BELL, Mun 28)5. 
| RINT OCH. B. 1935. 


men. Inco 








TELEPHONES: 


SPCC SSCA SLASH RACE A DCRR ORE RESORTS RRO ERORe eeeRE ORO Seek et Beeman 
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SOCIETY 


in St. Louis is engaged in 
ut its debutantes. Now, that 
the on is fully launched, it appears 
that, while smart weddings are scarce, 
the debutante has her full innings from 


Society 


bringing 


now until Christmas. 

During this week and the waning days 
of November nearly every afternoon 
prings receptions, “at homes,” luncheons 
and cotillions for some fair girl debu- 
cid the list of invited guests in- 
all the other debutantes in her 
set, so that she who is not the honoree 
at one function appears at a dozen others 
before her own smart debut is made. 

Mrs. Joseph Dickson, Sr., opened the 
debutante gaieties with a brilliant affair 
last Thursday. It was a luncheon and 
reception given to her daughter, Miss Ju- 
lia Rumsey and Miss Bessie Smith, who 
were formally introduced to society. Miss 
Smith has just returned from abroad. All 
the fashionables were in attendance at 
this function, which brought together the 
younger and the older element of aristo- 
cratic St. Louis. 

Mrs. Robert Aull’s dance in the even- 
ing of the same day was given for her 
daughter, Miss Helen Aull, and some of 
the smartest of the debutante set. Mrs. 
Guilford Duncan, Miss Mary Aull and 
her guest, Miss Helen Morgan, of Chica- 
go, were in the receiving party. 

Last Monday Mrs. E. H. Semple en- 
tertained with a debutante luncheon 
Misses Jessie Wright and Mildred Stick- 
ney and their set of girl friends. 


tante, < 


cludes 


An even more important affair was 
Mrs. Claude Kilpatyick’s tea on Tuesday 
for her daughter, Elise. Pink was the 
color used in the decorations and floral 
favors at this charming entertainment. 
The debutantes serving were Misses Ma- 
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Holiday Gifts 


Christmas Stocks complete in every 
Department. 


STERLING SILVER Manicure, 
Desk and Toilet Pieces. 

QUADRUPLE SILVER Plated 
Toilet Sets, Candelabra, Bon-Bon 
Trays, Bread Trays, Crumb Trays 
and Scrapers and Fern Pots. 

RODGER’S' BROS. 
Knives, Forks and Spoons. 


CUT GLASS, LEATHER GOODS, 
JEWELRY AND STATIONERY. 
SPECIAL. 

Imported Silk Opera’ Bags, light 
colors, finest quality brocaded 
silk, satin-lined, heavy gold- 
plated chain attachment. All 
colors. Handsome and practical 


$1.48 each 
fd 
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Locust Sf. 
THE ONLY EXCLUSIVE NOVELTY 
HOUSE IN’ ST. LOUIS. 
PHONE MAIN 676 A. 
MAIL ORDERS FILLED PROMPTLY. 
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mie Lee, Julia Maffitt, Ethel Edgar, Flor- 
ence Streett, Marie Bakewell and Judith 
Hoblitzelle. 

Of aJjl the dances of the season none 
will excite more curiosity than that to 
be given to-night at Mahler’s by Mr. 
and Mrs. Horace Rumsey. Mr. and 
Mrs. Rumsey will celebrate in dual man- 
ner their first wedding anniversary and 
the coming out of Mr, Rumsey’s sister, 
Miss Julia Rumsey. The ball will open 
with a cotillion that will be thoroughly 
unique—a Cook’s tour around the world, 
beginning at Union Station and. ending 
at San Francisco, after all the principal 
cities of the world, designated by appro- 
priate favors, have been visited. These 
favors include everything from a sleep- 
ing-car ticket to a Japanese tea cup. 

Mr. and Mrs. Chouteau Maffitt are 
giving an informal coming-out affair to- 
night for their daughter, Miss Julia Maf- 


« fitt at their new home, Westminster place 


and Boyle avenue, to which they have 
just removed since their return from 
abroad three weeks ago. 

One of the coming important debu- 


tante events will be Mrs. Paul Bakewell’s — 


ball at Mahler’s next Monday evening, 
given for her daughter, Miss Marie Mc- 
Nair Bakewell, one of the most beautiful 
young girls in the set which is just 
launched into society. This ball will be 
one of the most exquisite affairs of the 
season. 

The Bakewell ball is to be followed on 
Wednesday by Mrs. John Fowler’s ball 
at the St. Louis Club, given for her 
niece, Miss Elise Kilpatrick. Pink car- 
nations in endless profusion will be used 
at this ball, and a debutante table, at 
which charming young girls will vie with 
floral beauties, is to be one of the chief 
novelties of this event, to which a lot 
of smart people have been invited. 

Mr. and Mrs. F. A. Drew have selected 
Thanksgiving eve for a debutante dinner 
at their Lindell boulevard residence in 
honor of Miss Mamie Lee, one of this 
season’s aristocratic debutantes. Mr. 
and Mrs. Tankerville Drew are of this 
party. 

Another St. Louis Club debutante af- 
fair is the ball which Mr. and Mrs. Chou- 
teau Maffitt will give for their daughter, 
Miss Julia Maffitt, on the night of De- 
cember 5. This formal introduction to 
society of one of the smartest young girls 
in the exclusive set, will be followed by 
several charming affairs at which Miss 
Emily Maffitt, her aunt, will be the hos- 
tess. 

Miss J. I. Lea’s scalp treatment, mas- 
sage, shampooing; perfect and sanitary 
cure of the head and hair. Manicuring. 
Room 304, Century Building. 

ak ch 

“Is your wife a club woman, Mike?” 
asked one Irishman of another. “Narry 
the likes o’ that, sor; she uses a flat-iron,” 
replied the other. No matter whether 
a woman be a club woman or a flat-iron 
woman, her disposition will be improved 
and her grace be accentuated by wearing 
a Swope shoe. Swope’s shoes are best 
in fit, in finish, in durability, in price. 
Swope’s shoes are sold only at Swope’s, 
311 North Broadway, St. Louis, U.S.A. 

ak oh oh 

The Gift Shop. European Novelties 
only. 4011 Olive street. 9 to 12 daily. 
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Six White Bosom Shirts 
to your Order for $9.00. 


We have recently opened our shirt factory on the 
premises for the making of custom shirts. 


To acquaint our patrons with the high standard of workmanship and fine 
degree of excellence attained for a short period we will make to 
measure, fit guaranteed, six white bosom shirts $9 00 


laundered in a handsome manner for 
We also make the finer grades of custom shirts at $10.50, $12.00, 
$15.00 and $18.00 a half dozen. 


Olive Street Entrance. 







































| WE MAKE THEM. 
: WHAT? 


UMBRELLAS, 


PARASOLS and CANES. 
IT’S FROM 
? FACTORY 
TO YOU 


A SAVING 
WORTH TAKING 


519 
LOCUST 










TRADE MARK REGISTERED 
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STARVED MUSCLES 


Yes, that is what most people have who are sufferi 
Sleeplessness, Poor Appetite and Digestion, lervous 
Headaches and bodily ills of a likenature. For more 
than 25 years we have directed the physical development 
of thousands of patrons. experience has prompted 
us to publish a series of selected exercises for home use. 

Their a a2 need system will ya pany bo gremed 
strength, deeper breathing, insuring a larger flow of purer 
blood, a good appetite and digestion, sound refreshing 
sleep and steady nerves. 2 

Each exercise is illustrated. No apparatus is used. 
Booklet with full directions mailed upon receipt of $1.00. 


MUEGGE INSTITUTE, 
GYMNASIUM, FENCING, DANCING. 
GRAND AVE. and HICKORY ST. St. Louis, Mo. 
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Exclusively for Ladies. 
Carleton Building, 
Sixth and Olive Streets, 
F. De Donato, Prop. 


TURKISH BATHS | 


Dora WEEMAN. Kitty McCoo £ 
STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 


Manicuring Parlors. 


521-522 Commercial Bldg , 
S. E. Cor. Sixth and Olive sts. 


Office Hours, 8a. m.to6p.m. Also Hair Dressing 
Formerly with Jean F. Mason. 





After the theater, before the matinee 
or when down town shopping, the 


Ladies’ Restaurant 
OF THE St. Nicholas Hotel 


has been found to commend itself to 
ladies for the quiet elegance of its ap- 
pointments, its superior cuisine’ and 
service and refined patronage. 








OFFICE 
AT. 


Established 1850. Telephone A. !77- 
THE OLD RELIABLE. 


MATTHEWS’ 


choen’s 


Orchestra oveow 


All the Popular Music. 
Bell Phone, Lindell 1220 


DYEAND CLEANING WORKS 
Dry and Chemical Cleaning. 
314 OLIVE STREET. 
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good acting to a plane somewhat above Cross a source of pecuniary profit, he 
It is this that tow invents a Pope, of im-papal pro- 
_ gives to a play somewhat frothily con- clivities ; a figure wholly undramatic and 
Clara Bloodgood - about all there is ceived value as a character. study. The impertinent to the play, and evidently in- 
to Mr. Clyde pate play, “The Girl admirer of fine work upon the stage will troduced solely to cater to the morbid 
With the Green Eyes. ae makes the not miss this performance. He or she taste for the abnormal in the fanatics who 
play go with all the go there vere It. “ witlt God Mics Bloodgood excellently sup- floated his last effort to fortune. How- 
Only her acting gives the thing life. And ported by Mr. Robert Drouet. He ¢Ver, this time Caine overshot the mark, 
hers is phenomenally good acting. She and in a measure defeated his purpose 
has a face that is wonderfully expressive, by his failure to give the semblance of re- 
whether of archness or of anger or of ality to this puppet Pope. Indeed, the 
any other passion. She has a voice that play is an assault on dramatic ethics so 
is plastic and in excellent control. She extravagantly artificial in theme, point- 
has a gift of carriage that is attractive, less and involved in execution, that, as 
too. And her naturalness is never over- entertainment, it proves soporific; as 
done. She never descends to anything teaching entirely innocuous. 
soubrettish in her work, not even in the In addition to the pinchbeck Pope, 
scene in which she give a rag-time song- Caine’s automatons include an amazing 
and-dance for her husband’s benefit. For creature supposed to represent a sort of 
all her rages, Clara Bloodgood remains symposium of heroines, but whose ex- 
the lady. Her jealousy is all the more traordinary ligneosity—unmitigated by 
real for her otherwise Aprilian character- the impersonator—suggests a modiste’s 
istics. She is not so unjustifiably jeal- lay figures on wheels; a Prime Minister 
ous as some auditors of the play at the —brazenly pilfered from Sardou—a 
Olympic this week seem to think. In sower of seditious sentiment who is fit- 
fact, the dramatist has made out for her fully a hero; and a legion of subsidiary 
torturing only too good a case of cir- figures—mostly inconsequential, noisy, 
cumstantial evidence. Any woman wotild and ill-behaved. 
be jealous with such evidence as_ the Caine has little instinct for strategy. 
“heroine” of Mr. Fitch’s play has forced He constructs some effective situations, 
upon her. Of course the play is im- but he is clumsy, diffuse, and ridiculous- 
probable. |. No man would, under such ly tautological in the telling of his tale, 
circumstances, allow his wife to be mad- he in dramatic form. And the worst of it 
dened by things that could be so easily is that the.irritating mass of explanatory 
and profitably explained. No man would fact explains nothing, and leads to noth- 
go so far to save a wife’s brother as the When the inscrutable Hamlet in one of ing, except the conviction that the Caine 
leading male character is made to go in his indisputably lucid interludes solilo- conscience consists of cupidity. 
this piece, so far as the keeping of the quized “the play’s the thing,” he laid Mr. Edward Morgan, on whom de- 
secret from the wife is concerned. A _ himself open to the grievous misinterpre- volves the herculean task of investing 
man would surely tell his wife what he tation of complacent casuists, who per- the role of the young agitator, David 
was doing rather than drive her to mad-  sistently quote this outrageous utterance Mossi. with life and force sufficient to 
ness by refusing to explain suspicious as unqualified laudation of all plays for warrant stellar exploitation, accomplish- 
circumstances. This, however, is not all purposes, disdainful of his definite es this, despite the bungling of the play- 
to the point. Clara Bloodgood gives an limitation, “wherein I’ll catch iiic coi- wright. The character is unsteadily drawn 
interpretation and exposition of jealousy science of the king.” Now Hamlet, con- and its sporadic scenic existence makes 
that will stand fora long time as the troversalists notwithstanding, was im- the task of creating an illusion of verity 
best thing of its kind on the stage. There placably wise, and along with his myriad all the more difficult. Mr. Morgan, 
is absolutely no flaw in her work. She other gifts, was a successful playwright however, by virtue of a commanding per- 
makes it plain that her jealousy is an himself, in an objective sort of way, and, sonality, authoritative mimetic skill, and 
hereditary taint against which she strug- being without conscience besides—argu- perfect judgment, gives to this tenuous 
gles in vain, and for which she is ever ing from cause to consequence—must part, domination and distinction. The 
readv to repent. It is this humility that have known whereof he spoke when he few, fugacious opportunities. are firmly 
saves her from becoming shrewish. Her divined that a conscienceless king’s con- grasped and developed, and in the fourth 
exposition of the tendernesses of early science would be enmeshed in a play. act culminate in a magnificent display of 
married life is very charming, and es- Since events so fully vindicated his pro- histrionism of the highest tpye. Temper- 
pecially so in its conveyance of the im- phecy, I argued that this, not impossibly, amental gifts and craftsmanship give 
pression of a person just merging might be a long latent function of drama, this remarkable actor a promissory title 
from the girl into the matron. No and an exploration of “The Eternal City” clear to the first position on the con- 
more delectable performance of its kind would reveal some interesting facts temporary American stage. 
was ever seen in this city than the tragi- anent that speculative quantity, the Pierre Marteau. 
comedy set forth by this lady. She per- Cainean conscience. 
vades the play irresistibly at all times. Though not there to observe his crimes Ward and Vokes jn their “Pair of 
She has semagg a ii; in abundance. She and permit us to “tent him to the quick,” Pinks” at the Grand Opera House this 
is positively infectious. And she knows Mr. 7 work “proclaimed his male- week are justified in selecting such a 
how to produce effects by means of still- factions” quite as clearly as though he promising title to their new exploitation. 
ness. Her awakening to her great er- had been personallly present to “blench” If in this case it did not mean a pair of 
ror, in-which at the first she does not for our enlightenment. Just as Claudius shrewd Pinkerton sleuths, they might 
utter a word is a tense bit of acting. Her committed monstrous villainies to add to have called it “a pair of daisies,” or any 
transitions from pouting to anger, her his estate, so has his co-rival, Caine, other superlatively enjoyable thing that 
shrugs and moues, her eye-play and her wrought fully in the name of drama for appeals to the laugh-muscles of thou- 
lip-tremors are all the very essence of capitalistic ends. sands who are exercising them this week. 
fine acting. She carries the audience For the atrocity being at present ex- The company, gathered around these 
up to the very verge of the tragic with pjoited in this city, Caine cannot plead two capital comedians, contains a half 
aus: Power, and even thouch the palliation by reason of ignorance, as it hundred clever people who move briskly 
audience knows that she is foolishly js phy no means his first offence. Some and entertainingly across the stage. If 
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the merely laughable. 
THE GREEN-EYED GIRL. © merety fat ble 


will find a very refreshing bit of acting 
in the work of Jessie Busley, and in the 
part taken by Miss Rose Flynn, a St. 
Louis girl, there will be found much 
promise of fine and strong work in the 
future. Frank Dekum, who plays the 
part of the bigamous brother of the 
main feminine character, is pretty bad, 
but it is possibly because it is a bad part, 
and would be even if it were well acted. 
Grace Henderson, who used to be here 
some years ago in the Imperial stock 
comnany, shows a most wonderful im- 
provement, in her work in a mother role. 
The play is bright in spots. It moves 
with rapidity. But there is nothing in 
it that detracts in the least from the 
charm of the acting of Clara Bloodgood 
from the first act till the fall of the cur- 
tain. This is the first time Clara Blood- 
good has appeared here, I believe. She 
is a revelation of rare merit. She is a 
tonic to eye, ear and mind. 
The Deadhead 


“THE ETERNAL CITY.” 


jealous of her husband, she convinces time ago he contrived an uncnscionable the report is true that Mr. Ward is to 
them of the fact, not that she is a silly crime against dramatic art in the guise live among us in-the magnificent Blair 
woman, but that she is a suttering woni- of “The Christian.” In this, he pre- home at Kirkwood, then St. Louis is the 
an, suffering the more because she 1S sented an artful commingling of spiritual gainer of a very delightful new citizen. 
aware of her own hereditary tendency to and fleshly fervor calculated to bewilder On and off the stage the urbane Mr. 
suspicion. It is this that lifts the Blood- and fascinate the multitude. Finding the Ward has hosts of friends by whom he 








Diamonds 


Every diamond in our stock has 
been selected with care as to cut, 
color and brilliancy. There is great 
satisfaction in buying diamonds 
where you know only the best is 
sold, and where each mounting is a 
work of art in itself, possessing an 
individuality of design which renders 
it different from all the others. 





NEW DESIGNS 
of novel, artistic 
cuttings in 


Dorflinger 


Glassware 








“The King’s Highway.” 








TO THE 

GATEWAYS OF COMMERCE 
THROUGH THE 

CENTERS OF POPULATION, 


adding greatly to the interest of your 
journey, without increasing its ¢x- 
pense beyond what you would expect 
to pay for the “‘best,’’ which you s¢- 
cure if you travel by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 


A Copy of ‘Four-Track Series’’ No. 13, “Urban 
Population in 1900,”’ will be sent free, on receipt oJ 
See ee wes Cand & Ficrdoon 
River R. R., Grand Central Station, New York. 











When passing behind a street car look 
out for the car approaching from tlic 
opposite direction, 
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will be warmly welcomed. Next week 

“The Princess Chic” will give a popular- 

ientele a chance to see her in all 

ss at the Grand Opera House. 
aa 


ab 

A counterpiece to “the woman who 
dared” is Howard Hall’s “The Man Who 
Dared,” at the Imperial this week. Mr. 
Hall, who is one of the foremost melo- 
dramatic actor-playwrights in the coun- 
try, plays the leading part, with clever 
Ethel Fuller, an exceedingly good emo- 
fjonal actress, as his foil. The lion scene 
;; fascinatingly gruesome. As the Count 
Lorraine, Mr. Hall enters a cage which 
holds two ferocious lions captive. <A 
‘ealous and villainous lover has wrested a 
clove from the fair hand of the Count's 
heloved, and thrown it into the lion’s 
cage. Brave Count Lorraine plunges 
‘nto the den and secures that glove. His 
daring wins him the lady’s hand, of 
course. The atidiences at the Imperial 
this week are carried away by this great 
climax, and the roar of the lions mingles 
with the thundering applause and hur- 
break from hundreds of 
throats. Next week the Imperial will 
have Joe Welch in “The Peddler.” 


ob 

To-nicht the German Stock Company 
at the Odéon will produce “Die Rothe 
Robe” (The Red Robe), one of the most 
interesting sensational dramas of the 
new school. It is one of Eugene Brieux’s 
masterpieces, and lends itself in all parts 
to nowerful histrionic exhibition. The 
trial scene is particularly great in cli- 
maxes. A young peasant couple is tried 
for the murder of an old man. .They 
are innocent of the charge, but in their 
eagerness to win adyancement at the bar, 
the State’s attorney and his assistants 
leave no stone unturned to bring about 
a conviction. In their effort they un- 
cover the history of the poor wife, which 
reveals one dark page. Years of devoted 
wifehood and motherhood are for naught, 
for the husband, heretofore unaware of 
this chapter in the life of his spouse, 
turns from her and takes his children 
away from their mother. In her fren- 
zied agony the woman stabs the origina- 
tor of her trouble, the State’s attorney. 
Next week, Sunday, the company will be 
seen in “Er und Seine Schwester,” (He 
and His Sister.) 
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To-morrow, Friday night, Ernst Albert 
Couturier, director of his peerless band 
of fifty, will give one concert at the 
Odéon. | Couturier’s band has a splen- 
did reputation not only in St. Louis, but 
throughout the country.’- Mr. Couturier 
bought several years ago the famous Gil- 
more library, the greatest musical collec- 
tion for band purposes in the world, and 
has this to draw from for his pro- 
grammes. At to-morrow night’s ccn- 
cert Director Couturier will present ior 
the first time in the West Mme. Grace 
Ross Couturier, an eminent dramatic 30- 
Prano, with a big Eastern reputation for 
oratorio and concert work. Mme. Cou- 
lurier is said to be the equal of Lily 
lehman and Lillian Nordica in vocal 
(ualifications. ‘The other soloists are 
Mr, Couturier,-cornet, and Mr. Sari, 
clarinet. This concert will be the only 
one in which the band will be heard tor 
some time, as Mr. Couturier will go en 


tour with a concert troupe, being alieady 
booked in many Western cities. 
ol 

Julia Marlowe, in a play founded on 
fashionable English society life, “Fools 
of Nature,” will be at the Olympic next 
week, commencing Monday night. Miss 
Marlowe’s role vives her an opportunity 
of appearing in many rich and beautiful 
gowns. ‘The advance sale of seats for 


the performance begins this (Thursday) 
morning. The play is said to be full 


of interesting situations. 
ob 

The “Prince of Pilsen,” with Miss 
Ruth Peebles and Arthur Donaldson in 
the leading rdéles, will be the attraction 
at the Century next week, commencing 
Sunday. The company comes from the 
Studebaker in Chicago, where it enjoyed 
a successful engagement. St.. Louis 
theater goers are thoroughly -familiar 
with this fun provoking piece. 

eb 

Next week’s-attraction at the Standard 
Theater will be Weber’s “Dainty Duch- 
ess.” 

This organization has a well merited 
reputation amongst lovers of burlesque, 
and this season should prove no excep- 
tion , as it embraces in its roster such 
well-known artists as Williams and 
Adams; Frye. Allen and Davis; Hays 
and Suit; Idylla Vyner: Jorden.and Har- 
vey, and Zimmer, the European juggler. 

ak 

The production of “Bohemian Girl,” 
by the School of Opera next week, Satur- 
day, November 28, promises to be one of 
the most enjoyable occasions of the mu- 
sical season. Miro Delamotta, who is 
staging the opera for the school, has done 
wonders. with a big chorus of 75. voices 
and a dozen capable principals. 

rN 

The World’s Fair Glee Club gave its 
seventh recital concert at Hennemann 
Hall last Tuesday. evening. The con- 
cert was liberally attended and proved to 
be a pronounced artistic success. 

The following programme was ren- 
dered under the directorship of Frederick 
Fischer, a musician of much local promi- 
nence. ; 

1. Piano Duet—“Two 
Dances,” J. Brahms—Messrs. 
Moll and F. Fischer. 

2. Chorus—‘Prologue to the Cantata 
“Earl King’s Daughter,’”’ N. Gade—The 
Evening Choral Club, F. Fischer, direc- 
tor; Miss Nellie Paulding, accompanist. 

3. Vocal Solo—“Lullaby,” Bevignani 
—Miss Alma Dreifus. 

4. Chorus—‘Ave Verum,” A. Mozart 
—The Evening Choral Club. 

5. Piano Solo—‘Sonate quasi una 
Fantasia, op. 27. (Moonlight),” L. v. 
Beethoven—Mr. F. Fischer. 

6. Vocal Solo—“Birds that Come in 
Spring,” Sir Julius Benedict—Miss Alice 
Murphy. Flute Obligato, Mr. Leopold 
Breekeert. 

7. Piano Trio—Andante and Allegro, 
Mendelssohn—Violin, Mr. Frank Gecks ; 
cello, Mr. Joseph Kern; piano, Mr. F. 
Fischer. 

8. Vocal Solo—(a) “To Love—To 
Suffer,” P. A. Tirindella; (b) “Unless,” 


Hungarian 
Ottmar 


(Poem by Mrs. Browning), Fred’k 
Fischer. Mrs. Faye W. Gettrust. 
9. Chorus—“Creation Hymn,” L. v. 


Beethoven—The Evening Choral Club, 
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some store at 


31Z NORTH 


lenses as heretofore. 


Eyes 
Tested 
Free 
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ALOE’S 


beg to inform their many patrons and the public in 
; general that their 


OPTICAL DEPARTMENT 


for the examination of eyes and the grinding and fit- 
ting of the proper glasses is now located in that hand- 


BROADWAY 


—between Olive and Locust streets—just across from 
Scruggs, Vandervoort & Barney’s. 
equipped to offer the public the same high-class and 
unequalled optical service for which this house is so 
well and favorably known. 

All our records and oculists’ prescriptions were saved 
from the fire, and we are prepared to duplicate broken 


Here we are fully 


We fill Oculists’ Prescriptions with a scientific 
accuracy to be obtained nowhere else. 


Eyes 
Tested 
Free 


Optical Authorities of America 
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THE 


MOSHER 


BOOKS 











PORTLAND, MAINE. 
THOMAS B. MOSHER, 
MDCCCCIII 





A new catalogue choicely 

printed in red and 
black, done up in old style 
grey wrapper, uncut edges, 
mailed free on request to all 
book-lovers who apply for 
it. 

Those who have never 
seen The Mosher Books can 
find the entire line at the 
Book Dept. of Stix, Baer 
and Fuller, who are the ex- 
clusive selling agents for St. 


Louis. 


THOMAS B. MOSHER, 
Portland, Maine. 














including one hundred and twenty mem- 
bers. 

It is the purpose of this club to im- 
prove its already excellent clientele until 
such a degree of perfection is reached 
that St. Louis will ultimately acquire an 
international reputation for artistic mu- 
sical excellence. Francis M. Chase is 
president and general manager of the 


club, Joseph Kern, secretary-treasurer, 
and Director Paul Mori, vocal director ; 
Frederick Fischer, vice-president and 
general director, and G. Prather Knapp, 
chairman of the Committee on Recep- 
tion and Entertainment. 


THE NEWEST BOOKS. 

She that Hesitates, Dickson, $1.20; 
The Proud Prince, McCarthy, 1.20; Ten- 
nessee, Todd-Ogden ,1.20; The Story of 
the Gravelys, Saunders, 1.20; The Torch, 
Hopkins, $1.20; The Art of the Italian 


Renaissance, Wolfflin, $2.25; Rebecca, 
Wiggin, $1.20; Judith of the Plains, 
Manning, $1.20; Suggestion, Pitzer, 


$1.00. Also a full line of standard and 
miscellaneous works at 
JETT’S BOOK STORE, 
806 Olive St. 


MONEY TO LOAN 


On Diamonds and Jewelry. 


CENTRAL LOAN OFFICE, 
204 N. FOURTH STREET. 
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TOPICS OF SPORT 
SPORTING MONOPOLY. 


St. Louis will derive a great benefit in 
a sporting way from the boom that will 
be given outdoor and indoor sports dur- 
ing the World’s Fair year, but if the city 
is to maintain its proper place in this 
respect, the keen death-dealing — rivalry 
that is cropping out among promoters of 
sporting enterprises must cease. It seems 
that the most popular pastimes are the 
ones most affected by this rivalry. No 
organization or club should have a mo- 
nopoly of sports. Competition 
should be recognized, for through com- 
petition alone are the interests of the pub- 
depend, to be 


such 


lic, upon whom sports 
safe-guarded. Monopoly leads to hippo- 
dromes, and hippodromes soon sicken the 
public, with the result that the sport that 
thus offends, becomes a dead letter. This 
tendency to monopolize the boxing tour- 
nament field, a privilege which the Co- 
lumbia Amusement Company, or Mis- 
souri Athletic Club, seeks to secure, by 
training the guns of influence upon those 
who would attempt the organization of 
independent clubs, is already causing a 
feeling of discontent which sooner or 
later will end in the public being forced 
to forego such amusement. The Colum- 
hia Amusement Company controls the 
Coliseum, and intends to put on boxing 
exhibitions there. No one raised a voice 
against the company or its plans until 
other promoters who sought to establish 
legitimate athletic clubs with boxing as 
part of the entertainment, found the 
powerful influence of Coliseum managers 
exerted against them, and have — been 
warned that boxing tournaments under 
such conditions will not be tolerated by 
the city officials. This influence which 
favors the proposed monopoly of the 
Coliseum promoters, can readily be un- 
derstood when it is recalled that members 
of the Missouri Athletic Club, which is 
really the Coliseum management, occu- 
py the positions whence some of these 
mandates against independent promoters 
have emanated. Boxing bouts at the 
Coliseum would be no different or of no 
higher order than boxing bouts  else- 
where under club auspices. If one is to 
have legal sanction, all who comply with 
the letter of the statutes should have it. 
This bickering bids fair to-align the fac- 
tions in war, and can do no good for the 
sport. Mr. Tate, the Columbia Amuse- 
ment Company, and the Missouri Athlet- 
ic Club, are not all that is good and clean 
in the sporting line in St. Louis, hence 
the machinery of the law should not be 
operated for tieir protection and to the 
detriment of others, and sport as well. 
abe 
THE RACING WAR. 

With Condon and Corrigan on the outs 
again, and Mayor’ Harrison declaring 
that there shall be no book-making at any 
of the Chicago race tracks next spring, it 
looks as though the turf war has already 
been inaugurated in the Windy City. If 
a truce is not fixed up by the time the 
winter snows have disappeared Chica- 
goans will have to come to St. Louis to 
get their “sport of kings” entertainment. 


Should Mayor Harrison adhere to his 
policy of prohibiting betting at the tracks 
there will be no relief for Chicago track 


The 


owners save through a State law author- 
izing racing and the making of books on 
the tracks by licensed bookmakers. Wheth- 
er this big step could be accomplished in 
time to allow the tracks to open in the 


spring is a question. At any rate, horse- 


men will not suffer any inconvenience or - 


financial loss by the failure of the Chica- 
go tracks, for St. Louis next year will 
have attractions in the way of purses and 
stakes, equally as rich as Chicago’s. The 
World’s Fair handicap, worth more than 
$50,000, will be contested for in St. Louis, 
and this wilk€asily equal, if not surpass, 
Washington Park’s famous classic, the 
rich American Derby. Then, too, there 
is reason to believe that in addition to 
the Fair Grounds, Delmar and Kinloch 
tracks, St. Louis will have, in the spring, 
the new Union Jockey Club’s course 
ready to receive entries from the turf- 
men, who heretofore have journeyed to 
campaigning on the 

It’s an ill wind that 


Chicago, after 
Southern tracks. 
blows nobody good, hence a turf war in 
Chicago, or what’s worse, a prohibition of 
betting, will send horsemen to St. Louis. 
A fight between Corrigan and Condon 
would, however, be a rather spectacular 
turf event. 
eh 
HAIL THE KICKER. 

That masterpiece of a goal kick made 
by Capt. De Witt of Princeton in the 
gridiron game with the “sons of old Eli” 
last Saturday, may leave favorable im- 
press on football contests of the future, 
for it reveals a method by which some 
of the ferocity and much of the casualty, 
not to mention fatality, may be elimi- 
nated from the game, and not render it 
any the less interesting. That kick of 
De Witt’s prevented undoubtedly a 
world of scrimmage and afforded enough 
of the spectacular to suit even the most 
ardent Rugby rooter. Long goal kick- 
ing is a feature in the football game that 
seems lacking either in development or 
the number of its advocates. That it is 
as sure a means of scoring and a safer 
one, goes without saying. There have 
been few good kickers of the De Witt 
calibre developed. But there have been 
one or two, and teams that employed 
them have been more or less successful. 
St. Louisans who have witnessed the 
marvelous work of James Riordan of 
the Christian Brothers’ College eleven, 
at goal kicking, can readily see the im- 
portance of this feature of the play. Last 
season when Riordan’s leg was at its 
best, he won many a game for the Broth- 
ers by timely kicks, and his execution 
bore the stamp of perfection. Hereto- 
fore goal tries from the range chosen by 
De Witt have been few, but that they 
can be accomplished by a_ well-drilled 
kicker, has been proven beyond a doubt. 
Those who represent advanced ideas for 
the remodeling of the game, coaches and 
trainers, should endeavor in the future 
to develop at least one good, true, long- 
distance kicker, and this accomplished, 
there will be fewer broken bones and 
deaths as the result of football contests. 
Flying wedges and line-bucks are not 
any more thrilling than such expert kick- 
ing as was done by Capt. De Witt. 
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L’Art Noveau, Original Designs. 4o1t 
Olive street. The Gift Shop. 9 to 12 
daily. 
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New Washingt 


Kingshighway and Washington 
Boulevards, 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 


ABSOLUTELY FIRE-PROOF 





Accommdoation for Transient or Permanent Guests 
Rates No Higher Than Other First-Class Hotels 





Strictly First-class Service 
Table D’Hote Dinners 


Arrangements Can Be Made for Weddings and 
Parties 


Private dining rooms. _ Pure water from 
Artesian wel] on premies. A] Jatest im- 
provements and long distance telephones 
in each room. Three minutes walk to 
Forest Park—five minutes walk to World’s 
Fair grounds. All principal car lines 
within a block. 


JOHN C. KNAPP. 
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“THE ONLY WAY” 


When Noah and his “Personally Con- 
ducted” party emerged from the flood 
which set the high water mark for all 
subsequent overflows, that venerable 
Pilot, and those who accompanied him 
on that memorable voyage, were glad to 
escade with their lives. It is not re- 
corded that the General Passenger Agent 
of that ancient company ever thought of 
endeavoring to retrieve his losses by ad- 
vertising the resources of his craft. He 
was a trifle slow in perceiving that “The 
Only Way” to get even with a calamity 
is to tell the people all about it, and to 
clinch the story by truth-telling camera 
records. This is where General Pas- 
senger Agent Charlton of the Chicago & 
Alton shows . improvement over /the 
methods of his famous predecessor. If 
the Advertising Department of his his- 
toric Transportation Company had taken 
photograhs of the scenes along his 
“Route,” it would have relieved poster- 
ity of all question of doubt as to the 
depth of the waters on that exciting oc- 
casion. “The flood of 1903” is the name 
of an artistic publication containing a 
large number of excellent views and a 
pithy account of the great Missouri-Mis- 
sissippi flood of June last, covering all 
the territory in and around St. Louis, 
Kansas City and other places along the 
Alton road. In includes pictures of 
the boats that were chartered, and the 
methods that were employed to get 
around the breaks in the tracks, and 
illustrates the resourcefulness of an up- 
to-date transportation line in any emer- 
gency that may arise. 
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The perfection of beauty in art pottery 
has been reached by the makers of. the 
justly celebrated Quezal ware. Every 
piece stamped and registered. No art 
collection is complete without a speci- 
St. Louis agents, the 

J. BoLLtanp JeEwe ry Co., 
Seventh and Locust Streets. 


men. 
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FOREST KING. 


SLOWEST LAUNDRY 


work possible is the only way to do : 


such as we are doing. You have not 
had such work nor can you get it else- 
where. We prefer to do no fast work 
at all. We did over three quarters 
of a MILLION COLLARS and 
; CUFFS our first year which closed 
April Ist. 


Dinks 4. Farrisk’s | Saundry, 


(Not i 


ncorpora 
3126 and 3128 Olive Street. 
“Lest we forget,” we use CAMP JACKSON 
SPRING WATER. 
: NOT IN A TRUST. 
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FAT BABIES 


An -effort to awaken mothers to the 
fact that a fat child is not necessarily 
healthy is made by The Lancet (Lon- 
don), which says, in the course of its 
remarks: “It is a matter of clinical ex- 
perience that a fat baby is unhealthy, 
with little resistance tu disease, and like- 
ly to succumb on the least provocation 
to any of the so-called minor ailments of 
infancy. It is very greatly to be re- 
gretted that baby-shows, if they are to 
be held at all, can not be utilized for 
educating the laity to admire in babies 
those ‘points’ which are genuinely de- 
serving of admiration and expressive of 
a physiological condition, instead of act- 
ing, as they do, as direct inducements 
to overfeeding with foods which fatte, 
but do not produce sound, healthy t's- 
sues,” 
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FISH FOR SUCKERS 
4 man who answered advertisements 
cheap “story papers” has had some 
‘ esting experiences, says an exchange. 
He learned that by sending $1 to a 
Yankee he could get a cure for drunk- 


inter 


enness. Sure enough he did. It was to 
“ake the pledge and keep it.” Later on 
he sent 50 2-cent stamps to find out 
how to raise turnips successfully. He 
found out, “Just take hold of the top 
and pull.” Being young he wished to 
marry, and sent 34 I-cent stamps to a 
Chicago firm for information as to how 
to make an impression. When the an- 
swer came it read, “Sit down on a pan of 
dough.” It was a little rough, but he 
was a patient man and thought he would 
yet succeed. Next advertisement he an- 
swered read: “How to double your mon- 
ey in six months.” He was told to con- 
vei his money into bills, “fold them” 
and he would see his money doubled. 
Next he sent for twelve useful household 
articles and he got “a package of twelve 
needles.” He was slow to learn, so he 
sent $1 to find out, “How to get rich.” 
“Work like the devil and never spend a 
cent.’ And that stopped him, but his 
brother wrote to find out how to write 
a letter without pen or ink. He was 
told to “use a lead pencil.” He paid $1 
to learn how to live without work, and 
was told on a postal card to “Fish for 
suckers as we do.” 


ERRORS OF NEGRO DIALECT 


Our Northern friends seem to know 
as little about negro lingo as they know 
about negro character. If they write 
“am” for “is” and “b” for “v” or “th” 
and ring in a “done” in most unexpected 
places, and write “massa” for master, 
they think they are writing negro dialect. 
They have manufactured a dialect of 
their own and stick to it. It is strange 
to us that they do not study the writings 
of Joel Chandler Harris, Frank Stanton, 
Tom Page, Polk Milller, and other 
Southern authorities. If so they would 
save themselves mauy a_ blunder. 

One of the most notable blunders the 
Northern dialect writers make is the 
use of the word “massa” for the gen- 
uine negro word, “marster.” Strange 
enough, some Southern writers of the 
new generation have fallen into the same 
error. If we remember, Miss Winnie 
Davis, in one of her books, puts the 
counterfeit into the mouth of one of her 
negro characters. We have often won- 
dered where the counterfeit came from. 
Surely, we never heard a slave say 
“massa,” and we have never seen any 
Southern man who did. Perhaps it 
originated in the old song, “Massa’s in 
de col’, col’ groun’.” But where did the 
composer of the song get the word? 
Does anybody know? We have repeat- 
edly asked the question and have never 
received a satisfactory reply—Richmond 
Times-Dispatch. 


ok ob ole 
When Bill Nye one day happened on 
the modest sign of the late Major Pond, 
the lecturer manager, in a window of 
the Everett House, in New York, he said 
toa friend who accompanied him: 


“Here's the man that incites the lectur- 
ers; let’s go in and see if we can’t induce 


him to lead a better life.” Entering Nye 
removed his hat, ran his hand over the 
hairless expanse of his head, and, after 
staring about for a moment, said: “This 
is Major Pond, I believe.” “Yes, sir. 
What can I do for you?” answered the 
major. “I want to get a job on the plat- 
form,” returned Nye. “Ah—yes,” said 
the major, slowly. “Have you had ex- 
perience?” “Well, I’ve been before the 
public for a couple of years.” “Yes. 
May I ask in what capacity?” .“I’ye been 
with Barnum. Sat concealed in the bot- 
tom of a cabinet and exhibited my head 
as the largest ostrich egg in captivity.”— 


Argonaut. 
bk eo 
INVIOLATE 

Among the Thou Shalt Nots of a well- 
known club in New England there are 
two rules, one prohibiting gambling and 
another requesting the members not to 
fee the waiters. Some of the clubmen 
were in the habit of indulging in an oc- 
casional game of poker; but on this be- 
ing discovered an end was put to the 
practice by special order of the House 
Committee. A prominent member of 
the club was interviewing the head wait- 
er whose years of service in the club had 
made him an institution. 

“So they’ve been breaking the 
against poker-playing!” the 
observed. ; 

“Yes, sir,” respectfully assented the old 
waiter. 

“I suppose most of the rules of the 
club have been broken?” 

“All but one, to my knowledge, sir, 
have been broken.” 

“And what was that one?” 

“The rule against feeing the waiters 
never has been broken, sir.”—Saturday 


Evening Post. 
eh oh eb 
COST OF CARNEGIE LIBRARIES 


Carnegie libraries cost something. Mr. 
Carnegie recently said: “I have helped 
found 700 libraries and have 800 more 
under advisement.” This will make, 
say, 1,500 in all. During last year he 
gave 158 library buildings, at a cost to 
him of $6,679,000, so the average cost of 
the buildings is $42,270, and 1,500 of them 
will aggregate $63,405,000. Now, under 
the contract with Mr. Carnegie, the cities 
blessed must tax themselves annually ten 
per cent. of the cost of the buildings to 
provide funds for their maintenance. 
This would be $6,340,500 every year, in 
addition to the interest on more than 
$30,000,000 paid by the cities for library 
sites. By these transactions the libraries 
will cost Mr. Carnegie each year at five 
per cent. interest on his investment, $3,- 
170,250, while the cost to the cities at the 
same rate will be $7,840,500, or two and 
a half times as much. 

ah obs 
ON JULIA’S CLOTHES 


Whenas for silkes my Julia goes, 
Then, then methinks how fast she blows 
My guid simoleons for clothes. 


rule 
gentleman 


O, Julia, thou art fayre to see 
Deckt out in all thy finerie. 
But how that glitt’ring breaketh me! 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 
obs els os 


European Novelties Personally Selected: 
4011 Olive street; 9 to 12 daily. . The 
Gift Shop. 
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POMMERY 
CHAMPAGNE 
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is always found at 


social functions where 


care is given to 


the 


selection 


of 


the choicest wines. 


CHARLES GRAEF & CO., 
Sole Agents for United States, 


32 Beaver 





Street, New York. 





All the late Cloth 
and Paper Bound 
Books can be 


found at .. 


ROEDER’S BOOK STURE 


e616 LOCUST STRE&aT 





NO HURRY 


Joaquin Miller, “The Poet of the Sier- 
ras,” recently visited a friend in Boston. 
This friend, whose literary tastes run 
largely to Emerson, Browning and Mae- 
terlick, found the venerable poet in the 
library one afternoon deeply absorbed in 
a book. 


“What are you reading?” asked the 
Bostonian. 

“A novel by Bret Harte,” replied the 
poet. 


The Hubbite sniffed. “I cannot sce,” 
said he, “how an immortal being can 
waste his time with such stuff.” 

“Are you quite sure,” asked Miller, 
“that I am a immortal being?” 

“Why, of course you are,” was the un- 
wary reply. 

“In that case,” responded the Cali- 
fornian, grimly, “I don’t see why I should 
be so very economical of my time.”— 
Edwin Tarrisse, in Lippincott’s. 


oh oh 


Evidence of an eye-witness: Guest— 
“Why do you believe in second sight, 
Major?” Major Darby (in an impress- 
ive whisper)—“Because I fell in love at 
first sight.”—Punch. 





NINTH AND LOCUST 
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Heinemann & Welb - - - - = 


GERMAN THEATER 


“ODEON’’ 
- Managers 
TO-NIGHT, 


Europe’s Greatest and Latest Sensation 


**Die 


Rothe Robe’’ 


(The Red Robe) 


Drama by Eugene Brieux. 

NEXT SUNDAY NIGHT, NOVEMBER 22, 
“Er und Seine Schwester.” 
(He and His Sister) 

The greatest laughing farce of the day. 





GRAN 


Mats. Wed,, Sat. 
Good Seats, 25c. 


Night Prices, 15c, 25e, 35c, 50c, 75c. 
WARD & VOKES 


—IN— 


“A Pair of Pinks.”’ 


Next Sunday 


Mat—‘‘The Princess Chic.’’ 





STANDARD 


The Home of Folly. 


THIS WEEK, 


Reilly & 


Woods’ 


Big Show. 


Two Frolics Dally 


NEXT WEEK, 


The 
Dainty 
Duchess 





# CENTURY # 


THIS WEEK, 


Liebler & Co., 


Mr. Edward Morgan 


in Hall Caine’s 
latest masterplay 


The Eternal 


Reg. Mat. Saturday 


NEXT SUNDAY, 


PRINCE 
OF PILSEN 


The Musical Triumph 
Reserved seats Thurs 


offer 


City 








# OLYMPIC # 


THIS WEEE, 
Charles Frohman 


presents 


The Girl with the 
Green Eyes 


with 


Ch Bontpeed. 
Ma inee Saturday. 


Reg. Mati 


NEXT MONDAY, 


JULJA MARLOWE, 
in the Brilliant 
Society Comedy 


Fools of Nature 
Reserved Seats Thurs 











PATTISON’'S 
BUFFET and BOWLING ALLEYS 


| PATTISON 
®%n AND LOCUST. | 











Evenings, 15c, 25c, 35¢, $0c. 


Imperial 25¢ Mainees Duty. 25. 


Week Starting Sun. Mat., November 22, 


JOE WELCH 


of vaudeville fame, in Hal Reid’s masterplay 


THE PEDDLER 


NEXT—‘‘Down by the Lea.’’ 











should be worn in pref- 
erence to all other un- 


derwear. Your body 
perspires freely; this 
must be absorbed if colds 
and rheumatism are to 
be prevented. Will wool 
do it? Do you use a 
woolen towel ? 


OR SALE BY 


Scruggs Vandervoort and Barney 
Dry Goods Co. 


Send for samples and instructive booklet. 














_ ‘Mid star-crowned, snow-clad peaks.” 


WINTER 
IN THE 
ADIRONDACKS 


If you need a bracing, dry air, filled 
with the healthful odor of the balsam 
and the fir, you will find it at Saranac 
Lake—only twelve hours.from New 
York or Buffalo. fifteen hours from 
Boston, twenty-four hours from Chi- 
cago, twenty-one hours from Cincin- 
nati and thirty hours from St. Louis, 
by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 


A copy of No 20 of the ‘‘Four-Track Series,” 
“The Adirondacks and Howto Reach Them,”’ 
will be sent free on receipt of a 2-cent stamp 
by George H. Daniels, General Passenger 
Agent, New York Central R. R., Grand Cen- 
tral Station, New York, 








HERBERT €. 
AKCHIT 


{1GH-CLASS 





= 


pa —_________t 


FAD-BIGGERS Co. 
(ae 
A 


*| THE KNICKERBOCKER SPECIAL 
BIG FOUR 


St. Louis to Cincinnati. 
St. Louis to New York. 
St. Louis to Boston. — 
My Dear Wife: 
**] am in the Library Car on the Knicker- 
Is it not wonderful that ] can write 


a letter ‘while ‘the train is running 50_miles an 
hour? The'track is very smooth.” 


TICKET OFFICE, 
Broadway -and Chestnut Street, 
C. L. Hiweary, A. G. P. A., Sr. Louis. 








CATHOLICS AND DIVORCE 

When a few days ago Cardinal Gib- 
bons was asked how Roman Catholics 
could exert their influence against the 
custom of divorce that is prevailing so 
generally in this country he replied that: 


. “Catholic ladies cannot “well take upon 


themselves to regulate the customs of 
society, situated as they are in this coun- 
try. Therefore, he would not say that 
they should not meet married divorced 
people in general gatherings. But he 
would advise them neither to invite such 
people to their social functions nor to 
accept any invitations from them to at- 
tend theirs.” The position of Cardinal 
Gibbon will commend itself, says the 
Watchman (Bapt.) of Boston, to those 
who have given most attention to the 
divorce problem. Among respectable 
people social customs have quite as much 
to do with divorce as the permissions of 
legislation. If everyone understood that 
if a defendant in a divorce suit remarried 
he or she would be socially ostracised in 
the circle in which they moved, people 
would think a good many times before 
they incurred this penalty. The fact that 
society condones -these-offenses does more 
to debase current moral standards than 
anything legislators can do. Ordinarily 
decent people pay far more attention to 
the standards set by society than to those 
established by law. If the leading mem- 
bers of society in any place should adopt 
the rule suggested by Cardinal Gibbons 
and neither invite such (married di- 
vorced) people to their social functions 
nor accept any invitations from them to 
attend theirs, the violations of the New 
Testament law of morality would be 
pretty effectively discouraged. 
oe cle obo 
PRAYER OF SMALL COLLEGE 


Give me a million of dough, Mammon, 
Give me a million of dough, 

To keep the little iite I have— 
You'll never miss it, you know. 


My best professors leave me, 
They’re out for coin, and so, 
If bigger wages offer, 
Quite naturally they go. 
Then giv2 me a million of dough, Mam- 
mon, 
Only a milloin of dough. 


I can’t afford a football coach, 
I make a sorry show— 
A stickful on the sporting page— 
Oh, do not say me no, 
But give me a million of dough, Mam- 
mon, 
Only a million of dough. 
ENVOYEZ. 
A draft, a check or cash will do— 
Mais lenvoyes, et p. d. q. —Life... 
De oe ols 
A Change of Luck: Sportleigh—‘I 
won fifty dollars on a horse race, old 
fellow, and lost it before I left the 
track.” Clubleigh—“How’s that?” Sport- 
leigh—*I rubbed up against a pickpocket 
who was picking winners.”—Town Top- 
ICS. 
de abe abs 
Artistic diamond jewelry in bewilder- 
ing array at prices as low as consistent 
for strictly fine goods at 
J. BoLLanp JEWELRY Co., 
Seventh and Locust Streets. 
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SUMMER SHOWS NOBLE WORK 
. Hopkins has engag he Civic Improvemegz 
eatest Europeay 
ght to this cx 
















TRAY pence RA tla AS ce in Ne ep AOR 


Commonwealth 


INTEREST PAID : H ’ OPEN MOND 
ON DEPOSITS. r ul S t UNTIL 7:30 PM. 
2 PER CENT ¢ 2 . 3 PER CENT 
CHECKING ACCOUNTS O. 


DIRECTORS: 


A. D. BROWN, Cc. G. KNOX, 
Prest. Hamilton-Brown Shoe Co. Vice Prest., St. Louis National Stock Yards, 
GEO. O. CARPENTER, ELIAS MICHAEL, 
Managing Director, National Lead Co. Secy., Rice-Stix Dry Goods Co. 
H. M. COUDREY, LAWRENCE B. PIERCE, 
Harry M. Coudrey & Co., Insurance. Ist Vice President. 
THOS. W. CROUCH, EDWARD L. PREETORIUS, 
Prest., St. Louis Dressed Beef & Provision Co. Treas., German-American Press Association, 
SAFFORD S. DELANO, J. L. RANDOLPH, 
Treas., American Car & Foundry Co. Director, Merchants & Planters Nat’] Bank, 
S. M. DODD, erman, Tex. 
Prest., Mo. Edison Elec. Light & Power Co. TOM _RANDOLPH, 
SAMUEL C. DAVIS, President. 
Capitalist. JOSEPH E. SCHWAB, 
ALBERT N. EDWARDS, Prest., American Steel Foundries. 
Attorney. OTTO F. STIFEL, 
EDWARD F. GOLTRA. Prest., Union Brewing Co. 
Prest. Sligo Furnace Co. E: ag aka alt 
JAMES GREEN, —— 
F F M. B. WALLACE, 
Prest., Laclede Fire Brick Co. Secy., Benst Casaies Wadtienwere Co. 
RUSSELL HARDING, C. G. WARNER 
Vice Prest. and Gen. Mgr. Mo. Pac. Ry. Co. Vice Prest., Mo. Pacific Ry. Co. 
SAM. M. KENNARD, J. M. WOODS, 
Prest. J. Kennard & Sons Carpet Co. Secretary. 


CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, $5,500,000 











SAVINGS ACCOUNTS 
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‘CCC CR CREED 


St. Ann’s Maternity Hospital, 


Centh and O'Fallon Streets, -  $t. Lowis, Mo. 


CONDUCTED BY THE SISTERS OF CHARITY. 


This institution is open over fifty years. Those conducting it have vast experi 

There are private rooms and. wards. Terms moderate. Private room patienls 
can have their own physicians. Arrangements can be made for the care of infants. 
For further information appply to SISTER SUPERTOR. 
TELEPHONE : Kinloch D 1595. 
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Michael Monahan says 


THERE IS REALLY NO REASON | 
WHY YOU HAVE TO TAKE 


The Papyrus 


A great many persons do not, including the whole Tribe of Smug, 
the Society of Make-Believe, the Federation of Grafters and the 
Sacrosanct School of Criticism. 

But if you are Broad Enough Between the Ears for a magazine that 
is individual and ‘‘different,”’ that is original without fakery and bold 
without compromise ,— if you are trying to get out of mental and spirit- 
ual Ruts yourself, if, in short, you want something besides Words, 
Words, Words, . 


The Papyrus is for You 


Note: The Papyrus is edited by a man in earnest—not by a person 
in a Tuxedo or a suit of Cosmic Jeans. 


Subscription, One Dollar a Year in Advance 


THE PAPYRUS, - Mount Vernon, N. Y. 
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Ideal Through Train Service 


This is the season when thousands of 
persons are off in pursuit of the glad- 
come summer days. They are journey- 
ing Southwest with the birds and wild 
fowls, leaving behind them the chilly 
blasts of old Boreas and the dismal splen- 
dors of the Northern winter. This pur- 
cuit of the “good old summertime” is a 
pastime which heretofore only those pos- 
sessed of wealth and owners of ‘private 
cars or yachts, were wont to indulge, but 
nowadays, thanks to ‘the progressive and 
competitive spirit of the railroad kings, 
it is a privilege that the masses may 
enjoy equally as much as the rich. 

Heretofore such long journeys, in -or- 
der to keep well within the lap of balmy 
Southern summer had to be foregone 
because of the inconveniences of railroad 
travel. The slow, lumbering trains, ‘un- 
sanitary and roughly furnished coaches, 
the tedious delays and_ troublesome 
changes of cars at many points on the 
long route, not to mention the impossi- 
bilities in the way of food and other kin- 
dred necessities, were sufficient when 
conjured up by the would-be tourist of 
the days gone. by, to well outweigh the 
benefits and pleasures incidental to the 
trip itself, such as scenery and whole- 
some change of climate and atmosphere. 

But those who would travel to-day 
need not cherish any doubts as to the 

comforts of the journey. Railroad man- 
agers have kept pace with progress, and 
all their ingenuity as well as much mon- 
ey, has been directed to the end that 
passengers would enjoy the greatest fa- 
cilities of travel. 

Instead of the poky old trains, with 
all the horrors of rough roadbed and 
poor rolling stock, changes of cars and 
unnecessary delays, there is to-day the 
elegantly appointed, one might say, pa- 
fatial, through service trains in which 
the tourist is swung across the country, 
thousands of miles, in a space of a com- 
paratively short time, and ‘all the while 
he or she is enjoying all the comforts and 
privileges of a thoroughly equipped home 
or the best of hotels. 

It is such trains that are now carrying 
the travelers South on the heels of de- 
parted summer, and to the great pleas- 
ures of the journey there are thousands 
of unsolicited testimonials, for while the 
pleasure is great, the expense is well 
Within the means of all. 


Nearly all the big railroads now have 
these perfectly appointed trains, but there 
is none more elegantly suited to the tastes 
of the modern traveler than the palatial 
train recently installed by the Cotton 
Belt System between St. Louis and 
Texas. 

In addition to the regular night 
through trains, the Cotton Belt has now 
a day train, leaving St.Louis at-8:56 a. 
m., which in point of-comfort is the 
equal of anything of its kind éver de- 
signed. Since its inatiguration, the cry 


of the winter tourist ‘has been “on ‘to 
lexas by the Cotton Belt,” for this train 
brings the Lone Star State and all its 
big cities and Missouri’s great metropolis 
into closer bonds of friendship and busi- 


ness, and the train is a fitting monument 
to the achievemerit. 

From ‘the time the tourist boards it in 
St. Louis ‘until he reaches his destination, 
he leaves all worrv and care behind, for 
it is the acme of ‘excellence in travel. Tt 
is a traveler’s ‘treat. 

In addition to ‘the magnificent reclin- 
ing chair ‘cars and coaches, the Cotton 
Belt management has placed parlor cafe 
cars in service on all trains leaving St. 
Louis in the morning and arriving ‘there 
in the evening, so that travelers ‘making 
daylight trips, besides traveling in the 
very best of style, enjoy all those com- 
forts which heretofore have been consid- 
ered only within the province of high 
class hotels. These parlor cars are 
real gems, in fact, they embody all that 
is new, useful and artistic in modern 
travel. That they are the work of ar- 
tists can be seen without as well as with- 
in. 

Each car is strongly built, and with a 
view to easy riding, and each cohtains 
eighteen massive ‘mahogany ‘pivotal 
chairs, upholstered in green leather, ev- 





OBSERVATION END OF CAFE CAR. 


ery one having a freedom of sweep that 
conduces to solid comfort. 

Nine of these chairs are on either side, 
and as they occupy a space of 45 feet, it 
can be readily seen that each has an am- 
ple radius of action. 

The windows of these cars are very 
wide, and passengers may lie back in 
their easy, soft-cushioned revolving 
chairs and have an uninterrupted view of 
the country through which they may be 
passing. 

The other furnishings are on equally 
as grand a scale. Heavy Wilton car- 
pets in green, cover the floors, and the 
entire color scheme of rich deep green, 
is thoroughly suggestive of the comfort 
and luxury of the service. At the rear 
is situated two most comfortable. and 
commodious apartments, one for smok- 
ing, and the other for observation pur- 
poses. ae 

This latter opens onto a spacious plat- 
form, from which one obtains an eye- 
filling view. Both these apartments are, 
of course, furnished in the same artistic 
style, yet ‘with an eye more to comfort 
than ornamentation. 

Willow furniture that invites rest, is 
used, and in the smokers’ den, there is 
besides a lounge, which lends an added 
charm to the corner. 


But this is not all. . The ladies have 
not been forgotten. | They, too, have a 
lounging room, which is commodious and 
affords all the comforts of travel, includ- 
ing that most necessary article of furni- 
ture aboard trains, & ‘cosy lounge. 

But all these new accessories of coi- 
fortable travel are not the greatest that 
are provided by these sumptuous trains 
of ‘the Cotton Belt System. 

The passenger may fully enjoy all of 
them, may dote upon them, in fact, but 
when 'the inner man begitis to assert him- 
self in divers and sundry cravings, the 
tourist begins to seek something that 
will nlacate him. For this part of the 
traveler’s wants the Cofton Belt’s com- 
missaty agent looks well and unceasing- 
ly for the best viands the market affords. 

The trains touch at foints where fresh 
supnlies are .continually being received 
to stock these perfect cars, so that the 
culinary force aboard -is ready at a mo- 
ment’s notice, to serve everything or any- 
thing, from a banquet -to-a.sandwich, and 
from “soup to htits,” as the saying goes. 

This branch of the service may well 
be termed perfect. Not -only are the 
edibles the véry best, but fhe servers of 
food are experts in their respective lines, 
from chefs and assistants to the waiters. 
The colored waiters, decked out in their 
immaculate white suits, and the tables, 
resplendent in rich linen, china ware and 
silver ware, all form an ideal picture of 
real life aboard a Cotton Belt through 
train. 

The menu is such an one as would 
reflect creditably on a modern hotel. Ev- 
erything that would tickle the palate of 
an epicure is subject to the order of the 
“guests.” For instance, there are a haf 
dozen varieties of soup, all the meats, in 
variety of preparation, vegetables in 
abundance, cold meats and dessert that 
would regale a king. Besides, there 
are any number of special dishes, condi- 
ments and relishes, and the coffee and 
tea that are furnished are joys long to 
be remembered by those who partake 
thereof. 

After the meals there are the very best 
of cigars, and there is no telling what a 
world of other things, good for the in- 
ner man, may be found, if ordered. And 
all this fine, wholesome, satisfying food 
is furnished as the train glides smooth- 
ly over one of the best roadbeds in the 
country, at pricés even more reasonable 
than those which prevail oh other similar 
railroad systems. 

With such luxuries and conveniences 
a trip to Texas over the Cotton Belt in 
one of its parlor cafe cars is indeed a 
pleasure. 

The trains are. not merely run to one 
particular point, but they are there for 
those who would travel to or from St. 
Louis, and any of the large Texas cities. 
Dallas, Fort Worth, Waco, Corsicaria 
and other points are made. as 


It is not only through the revelations ; 


of the parlor cafe ‘ar that . the'Cotton 
Belt’s through traitis appeal to the trav- 
eler, for its reclining chair cars: and 
day coaches’ are likewise built for the 


‘greatest coinfort and convenience of the 


traveling public. In fact, every feature 
of travel is handled by the Cotton Belt 
System in a thoroughly up-to-date man- 
ner. All its employes are courteous and 
intelligent, and the movement of trains 
is conducted in a manner that thorough- 
ly safeguards the patrons of the system. 
Baggage is handled with care and ex- 
pedition, and all things considered, the 
Cotton Belt’s trip to Texas is the ideal 


winter trip. 
a ob 
SEVEN REASONS 


Bishop Willard Francis Mallalieu of 
the Methodist Episcopal Church is op- 
posed to the diminutive salaries that con- 
gregations, able to do better, sometimes 
pay their pastors. 

“T once knew an excellent young man,” 
said Bishop Mallalieu one day in Bos- 
ton. “He was in the church, just mar- 
ried, small salary, but contented and 
happy. 

“Some twelve or fifteen years went by. 
I had lost sight of this young minister— 
forgotten him, as we will do sometimes— 
when suddenly I met him on. Tremont 
street, dressed well, but not at all cler- 
ically. 

We shook hands. 
doing excellently. 

“*What church?’ said I. 

““QOh,’ said he, ‘no church—the whole- 
sale hat busimess.’ 

“But, why did you leave the church?’ 
I asked. 

“For seven reasons,’ said he. 

“*And what,’ said I, ‘were they?’ 

“*A wife,’ he answered, ‘and six chil- 


He said he was 


,99 


dren. 
bh bh hb 

“I’m the dealer in pianos, ma’am,” said 
the man at the door. 

“But I don’t want anything,” replied 
the lady. “I have a piano.” 

“Yes’m; the man next door said he 
hoped I could induce you to sell it.” 

















BIG]FOUR 


St. Louisto New York. 


St. Louis to 
St. Louis to Cincinnati. 


‘Father Knickerbocker: ch ete 
a4 “Porter, order my breakfast:in. the 

Dining Car. I] have had asplendidnight’s | 

rest and ‘have a good ‘appetite. The Big 

Four is the smoothest road ] ever saw.” . 

FICKBT OFFICE, 
Broadway and “Chestnut Street, 
C. '‘L. Hirveary, A’-G. P.A. St. Louis. 










































ELECTRICAL FLOWER GROWING 


A simple method of testing the influ- 
ence of electricity on plant growth, and 
one readily accomplished, consists in 
burying plates of zinc and copper on 
either side of the plant or plants to be 
experimented upon, and connecting these 
plates by means of wires placed above 
ground. The current generated moves, 
during a portion of its circuit, through 
the earth and roots and thus adds to 
their vitality, 

Static electricity has been utilized for 
the same results. Prof. Lestrom, a 
Russian, has carefully experimented for 
the purpose of finding the exact nature 
of the action of electricity in producing 
these results, and assumes that electricty 
“produces an augmentation of the en- 
ergy to which is due the circulation of 
sap,” and that the “more fertile the soil 
and the more vigorous the growth, the 
more satisfactory the results of electrical 
treatment.” For example, he cites re- 
sults of the treatment of beets and po- 
tatoes, with a harvested increase of 107.2 
per cent in the former, and 76.2 per cent 
in the latter. 

A very pretty and educational test may 
be made at a trifling expense, in the par- 
lor or conservatory, by selecting two 
plants of the same kind, as nearly alike 
as possible in every way. A piece of 
thin copper a couple of inches square, 
and a similar piece of sheet zinc con- 
nected by a piece of copper wire a few 
inches in length is all that is required. 
Bury these two pieces of metal on either 
side of the roots, leaving the wire in the 
air. The chemical action in the soil will 
generate a feeble current between these, 
which in its route will pass through and 
around the roots and nourish them,— 
Western Electrician. 


ob oh 
SENATOR BLACKBURN’S ORDER 


Congressman Powers tells this story 
about Senators Blackburn and Fairbanks 
and Secretary of the Treasury Shaw. 
When the latter first went to Washing- 
ton, Senator Blackburn had some busi- 
ness with the Secretary, and while in the 
office met Senator Fairbanks. After 
the business was concluded, Senator 
Blackburn invited the other two out to 
have a libation, and they accepted. All 
hands lined up against the bar. Turning 
to Secretary Sflaw, Senator Blackburn 
said: “What will you have, Mr. Secre- 
tary?” “Well, I guess I’ll have a glass 
of lemonade,” was the reply. The gen- 
tleman from Kentucky then turned to 
Senator Fairbanks and said: “And what 
will you have, Senator?” “T’ll have a 
glass of Moxie,” was the reply. The bar- 
tender leaned over the counter and said 
to Senator Blackburn: “And what’s yours, 
Senator?” “Oh,” said the Senator from 
the Blue Grass State, “I guess I’ll have 
a piece of squash pie.” 

ols Ye os 

Mrs. Yon Blumer: What are you go- 
ing to do with those awful cigars? 

Von Blumer: I am saving them for a 
friend of mine who has just become a 
Christian Scientist. 

oe oe oo 

The Gift Shop, 4or1. Olive street. 
ported Souvenirs in endless variety. 9 
to 12 daily. 
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We Are Proud 


Of the Beautiful Things 
we have to show you— 
Proud of the Quality— 
Proud of the Styles. 


: FINE 
LIBRARY DESKS 


Unusually Large Line 


| Dainty Parlor Pieces 

Rich Dining Articles 

Superior Dressers 
and Beds 





When the Best is Wanted 
WE HAVE IT 





| WEDDING GIFTS 
and OUTFITS 
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Christmas 
Coming 


Excep- 
tional 
Assortment 
of 
Sensible 
Gifts 
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SH-H-H! 
My maw—she’s upstairs in bed, 
A’ It’s there wif her. 
It’s all bundled up an’ red— 
Can’t nobody stir: 
Can’t nobody say a word 
Since it came to us. 
Only thing ’at ever I heard, 
’Cepting all Its fus, 
Is “Sh-h-h!” 


That there nurse, she shakes her head 
When I come upstairs. 
“Sh-h-h!” she sez—at’s all she’s said 
To me, anywheres. 
Doctor—he’s th’ ma ’at brung 
It to us to stay— 
He makes me put out my tongue, 
’Nen sez, “Sh-h-h!”—’at way! 
Jest “Sh-h-h!” 





I goed in to see my maw, 
*Nen clumb on th’ bed. 

Was she glad to see me? Pshaw! 
“Sh-h-h !”’—’at’s what she said! 
’Nen I blinked and tried to see— 
’"Nen I runned away 
Out to my old apple tree 

Where no one could say 
“Sh-h-h !” 


’Nen I lay down on th’ ground 
An’ say ’at I jest wish 
I was big! An’ there’s a sound 
"At old tree says “Sh-h-h!” 
’Nen I cry an’ cry an’ cry 
Till my paw, he hears 
An’ comed there an’ wiped my eye 
An’ mop up th’ tears— 
*Nen sez “Sh-h-h!” 


I’m go’ tell my maw ’at she 
Don’t suit me one. bit— 


~Why d’ all say “Sh-h-h” to me . 


An’. not. say, “Sh-h-h!” to It? 
--Chicago Tribune. 


DECORATION 


In the studio of one of the younger 
catches the eye of everyone entering the 
artists of this city there is an odd con- 
ceit in the matter of decoration which 
place. Upon the studio floor near the sur- 
base on one side of the room is a series 
of footprints apparently made by a per- 
son with very muddy shoes. Those foot- 
prints indicate that two steps were taken 
on the floor and that then the, person 
making them walked up the wall, \as the 
footprints ascend that vertical surface 
with the same certainty as that/ which 
marked them upon the floor. The foot- 
prints also show clearly against the white 
of the ceiling. But half-way across the 
ceiling the pedestrian has cast a shoe, 
the shoe itself being left in the track it 
made; that is, the shoe is fastened with 
its sole against the ceiling, and the foot- 
prints continue beyond it. The only dif- 
ference now is that one of the prints is 
that of a shoe, the other that of a bare 
foot. A few feet further on the walker’s 
other shoe is cast, and, like its feilow, 
is fastened to the ceiling. And from this 
point to the upper ledge of the window 
out of which the ghostly visitor passes, 
the footprints are those of two bare feet. 
The illiision is very striking and the art- 
ist has been asked times innumerable how 
he did it. After saying that the shoe- 
prints were easy enough, he adds: “I 
made the bare footprints by lying on my 
back on top of a ladder and pressing my 
feet against the ceiling.” 

eke be 
Some Philadelphians visited Rich- 
mond, and, asking as to the, use of this 
and that large building, were told in 
every case that it was a, tobacco factory. 
An aged negro gave them the informa- 
tion, and they, tiring of the monotony of 


the reply, pointed to a white frame build 
ing on a hill, and asked whose tobacco 
factory that was. The old fellow re- 
plied: “Dat, sah, am no fact’ry. Dat 
am S’n John’s ’Piscopal church, where 
Marse Patrick Henry done get up an’ 
ax de Lawd to gib him liberty or gib 
him deaf.” “Well, uncle,” asked one 
of the trio, “which did the Lord giv: 
him?” “’Pears to me yo’ must be stran- 
gers hereabouts,’ he answered, “else 
you’d know dat in due time de Lawd 
gave Marse Henry bofe.” 
ee Qo 
WAS THIS ANN? 

Nearly a hundred years ago this prob- 
lem was propounded by one of the puzzle 
makers of that day: 

“When first the marriage knot was tied 

Between my wife and me, 

My age did hers as far exceed 

As 3 times 3 does 3. 

But when 7 years and twice 7 years 

We man and wife had been, 

Her age came then as near to mine 

As 8 is to 16.” 

Although the name of the wife is siot 
given, we strongly suspect it was Ann.— 
Chicago Tribune. 

os ale ake 

Vienna golden cut glass. A 
shipment just received at prices lower 
than ever. 


new 


J. Bottanp Jewe ry Co., 
Seventh and Locust Streets. 


ebb 
Cholly Up-to-Date—Life is worth liv- 
ing down in my office now. I’ve got one 
of those visible typewriters. 
Wallie Ketchon—Ah! The kind that 
wears those lace shirtwaists—Judg¢. 
ok ck 
Roman Lamps and Candlesticks ; Ital- 
ian Novelties. The Gift Shop, 40!! 
Olive street. 9 to 12. 
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The Largest Drug Store and Its Low Prices 


Should prove more of an attraction than ever during the week to come. This is the season when most care should be taken of the health, and most attention 
This is the time of the year when the medicine chest should be well-filled in both senses of the word, when the liquor stock 


sould be replenished, when a kodak and the necessary supplies appeal most to the lover of Autumn glories and cozy indoor scenes. 


We have anticipated. all these needs and desires for pleasure and comfort, and have bought our stock accordingly in large, well selected orders, which 
naturally cost us less than if we purchased small lots from smait-manufacturers; we buy only the best goods and those direct from the largest and most 


wR 
Load 





2 iven to the needs of the toilet. 


reliable manufacturers. 


The price list following this up will be significant to the well-read, money-saving minds of the St. Louis drug patrons. 


The cigars, as a suggestion, make a splendid Thanksgiving present; can’t you think of a friend to whom’ you could give a box? 


STAFFORD, MILLER’S LATEST CRE- 
ATIONS—VERY FINE 

Florida Water, regular @G5e.. ...... 42¢ 

Bulgarian Rose Toilet Water (Orien- 

35e 


tal) regmleme GOG sn occ cee cic coss 
Century Bloom Face Powder, regular 
35e 


SOO obec 0 6 Oks MEE aS toe oak ecm 





PRESCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 


The great volume of prescriptions 
filled at our store daily is due to two 
reasons. First, our prices are always 
the lowest; second, prescriptions filled 
by Judge & Dolph are put up absolute- 
ly correct. Our triple checking sys- 
tem assures you of this fact. No sub- 
stitution. Promptness in filling pre- 
scriptions. No long waits. 





LIQUOR DEPARTMENT 


Autocrat Rye; reg. $1.50; cut to. .$1.23 
Pretoria Rye; reg. $1.50; cut to... .$1.23 


SPECIAL! SPECIAL! SPECIAL! 
“Gueckenheimer”. Pure. Rye .Whisky, 

reg. $1.50 per quart; cut to........ T4e 

(It represents the highest type of 
American distillation.) 








Green River Whisky; reg $1.50; be 
i re ee ee eee a ee ee ae 
Cascade Whisky; reg. $1.50; cut to. e133 
Canadian Club; reg. $1.50; cut to. .$1.23 

Wilson Rye, reg. $1.50; cut 2 ee ee $1.23 

Sherwood Rye; reg. $1. 50; cut to. .$1.23 

Billy Lee’s “Old Crow”; reg. $1.75; cut 

1.23 


CO ccvccncessse sameeren fess « 
Hunter Rye; reg. $1.50; cut to... .$1.23 
Jess Kramer; reg. $1.50; cut to...... 98e 


(Fine old Whisky) 
Limestone aoaanpingt oe aes 50; cut 
to. .- $1.23 
Crown. Jewel; reg. $1. 50; cut to. . $1.23 


OLD ORIGINAL Jas. E. Sensen ‘Whis- 
Ky; regs $1.903- Gt GOs << <0 4050% = $1.23 
W. H. McBrayer’s Cedar Brook” Pore 

tled in bond; reg. $1.75; cut to. .$1.23 


For one day only, Friday, or as long 
as they last, we will give to each of our 
customers in the liquor depactment 
FREE a sample bottle of “Green River” 
Whisky. 

We carry a full line of fine Wines 
and Brandies, both imported und @o- 
mestic goods, delivered to any part of 
the city, free. Telephone us about 


them 
KODAKS 
Eastman’s Bull’s Eye No. 2; sold every- 
where at $8.00; our price...... . -87.25 


Eastman’s No. 3 Pocket Folding New 
Model; sold wvane weno at $17.50; our 


DPIGG. ccc eowe se eieaa. ano ate - $16.50 
EKastman’s Pocket “de Luxe, sold every- 
where at $75.00; our price...... $50.00 


A few Century and Premo Cameras, 
slightly shopworn, will be priced be- 
low regular prices. 

Eastman’s Brownie Camera, sold ev- 
erywhere at $1.00; our price...... 89e 
Eastman’s Brownie No. 2, sold every- 
where at $2.50; our price....... $1.79 


PHOTO SUPPLIES AT CUT PRICES 
M. Q. Developer for plates, films or pa- 
per; worth 10c; this week at, tube.3e 
Metal Hydro Developer, 6 in package, 
well worth 20c; this week at, pas 
BRO nivcus setae nr. veo abet Gakaes 
Plate Holders, “with ‘rubber slides, ixs 
size only; worth 60c, ,at, @ach...... 25e 
We finish for amateurs, and do it welt 
Films or plates developed for, doz. .25e 
Prints finished at, each............ .-4e 

















ALBUMS FREE 


With every purchase of one dollar in 
photo supplies we will give free of 
charge an album worth 19c. 





TOOTH PREPARATIONS 





Sanitol Tooth Paste; reg 25c...... 14e 
Sanitol Tooth Powder; reg. 25c...... 14e 
Sanitol Tooth Liquid; reg. 25e,..... 14e 
BON WIGS, TOP. BGG. 6 ccs 6 Mahi EO 6 ys 0 18e 
Lyons’ Tooth Powder; reg. 25c...... le 


Graves’ Tooth Powder; reg. 25c....15e 
Euthymol Tooth Paste; reg. 25c....15e 
Pasteurine Tooth Paste; reg. 25c....15e 





Something for the nien who shave them- 
selves; genuine Porpoise Combination 
Swing Razor Strop; retail the world 
over for 756; GUE PLICE.....2060 002% 35e 

Hard Rubber, set and bound, boxwood 

handle Lather Brushes, the kind: all 

barbers use; reg.price 65c; our price.35e 





DELICON 


Is a skin newgerver. It whitens and 
softens harsh, rough skin, and al- 
most instantly “eases the stinging, 
burning sensation produced by 
rough weather and winds. Its oc- 
casional use will prevent chapping 
and produce a fair, soft skin. Del- 
icon is not “sticky” or “gummy,” 
and is in every way a delightfully 
satisfactory preparation to use. 
EMPOO- DOCS 4 5.5 ccc ehredn 6 ocedaes 25e 


THEATRICAL SUPPLIES 

We carry a full line of both Hess’ and 
Myers’ goods, including Grease Paints, 
Powders, Cold Creams, ete. Tourists 
and professional folk will find our store 
a great convenience—one can afford to 
stock up for home use—things are so 
reasonable. 

PERFUMES 

This popular department has just re- 
ceived and placed on sale a number of 
new and dainty odors from LE GRAND 
Violet, Roger & Gallet and an especially 
selected shipment from 


Houbigant, Paris. 
Houbigant’s Perfume ‘Ideal, orig- 


pO Ae ea $3.47 
Houbigant’s Face Powder Ideal... .82.75 
Houbigant’s Soap Ideal, cake...... $1.75 


Heuhigant’ s Perfume Ideal, budk, 


Houbigant’ s Toilet Water Ideal, 8. 
CO SE = eee 
ae sy my Toilet Water Ideal, 16 
me ee re ree .. $6.75 
SOAPS 


Shaw’s Garden Bouquet Soap; reg. 10c 
SOS RVC COCONUT sk bse e tc ocesenses 6c 





Sanitol Anti-Septis springs Stick— 





Dy nc Ch cass Sue 26 bao eeesee 17e¢ 
Purple Azalea Soap; reg. 30c box— 

WEE; x-d.g 0 p 4.0: thandieceldbinde 4 ‘blate'a 3 6 0 €'aa 17e¢ 
Packer’s Tar Soap; reg. a er 15e 
De Lacey’s Soap, reg. 15c............ 8e 
Woodbury’s Soap; reg. 25c.......... 15e 


Societe Hygienique Soap—reg. 50c. .27¢ 

4-lb. a Imported Castile Soap; reg. 
oy, epee ty .73e 

3%- = bar Imported “Green Castile 
Soap, reg. 75C....<... Pn eta Ga aoe . -49e 





BATH ROOM SUPPLIES AND 
FIXTURES 


Soap Dishes, Sponge Holders, Towel 
Racks, Bath Sprays, Bath Tub Seats, 
Robe, Hooks, Tooth Brush Holders, all 
made of highly polished nickel, and 
many other articles that go to make 
up a thoroughly equipped and hand- 
somely furnished bathroom. OUR 
PRICES ARE PARTICULARLY INTER- 
ESTING. 





“Cruiser” Playing Cards, per pkg....8e 
Unbreakable Poker Chips, per 100. .40e 





Hard Rubber Combs, 8 inches, un- 
breakable, tga one a 
Per. 660... SR . .28¢ 





Tooth Brush Special; reg. 25c value 
eee ere ae . Be 





Cough Drops, all kinds, 3 pkgs for. .10e 





Pure Absorbent Cotton, per pound. .19¢ 
Aseptic Bi-sterilized Gauze, 5-yd 


MO Sis ce cubes yee oe oe . .5e 
Sanitary Napkins, % doz. in pkg., 
See ae Pee eee 25e 





“THE LAKESIDE” 
Chamois Vests, for men or women. 


vem. $2.50; Gut BOs wos seceed . $1. 49 
“THE KLONDIKE” 
Chest: Pratectoes cb cec Fewe Lec scces 75e 
Heavy Felt Chest Protectors, 75c 
Weer CGS tO. cc cks wisicsee) esvecccios 49e 


FEVER THERMOMETERS 





Reg. 75c; cut to...... COPS Are 50e 
Ries O4:603 CUE ERs ove W eee 0 chs ect e'es 75e 
meee, Gi.bO: CULL BOi so pb0 kes aces ... .$1.00 
Tee. Ga 00+ GUl COs. arcs Sees te os $1.50 
TRUSS DEPARTMENT 

Genuine New York Elastic Trusses, 

TRE PER OES Y 
Genuine Boston “Model Trusses, sin- 

BAM 0:0 1.0.0.6 6k leek ram 1.00 
Hard Rubber Trusses, single...... $2.50 


Fine Leather Covered Trusses, sin- 
04:6 + Salad ee eas - $2.50 


gle 
wen Maple Crutches, per pair.. ; $1.50 





CIGAR DEPARTMENT 
Two Specials for This Week 


Gaiety Girl and Flying Colors, high- 
grade 5c cigars, go this week at 3 
for 10c; 8 for 25c; box of 50........ $1.50 
Manuel Garcias; only a few left at 2 

for 15e; reg. 10c straight sizes. 


Stickney’s Perfection. 


S for: BOG SiO: BD TOC. acicnc ccerecucveas 25e 
She wine TOP. «6.0 este arta die «00.0 oe 
2 tan 266 gine, 6.108 2.0.5 00:0 w0096-0 Ken 25c 


Sete OO, ccc cce knee: 00s gee me 
Deletosa, Downtown Club, 3 for 25c, 
NS Oh eA) rere $4. 
We have a few odds and ends in 10c 
clear Havana Cigars that will be sold 
this week at Se straight. Call early. 
Try our Genuine clear Havana Key 
West Smoker, Se; 6 for.......... 25e 
They look rough, but are very fine. 


MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY AND PROPERLY FILLED. 


DRUG 
CO. 


TE JUDGE & DOLPH 


515 OLIVE STREET. 
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‘THE STOCK MARKET 

Puzzling, and, at times, agonizing, has 
been: the course of the New York mar- 
ket in the past week. Neither bull nor 
bear was in any way satisfied with the 
course of fluctuations. While the 
“knockers” had the best of the specula- 
tive argument, it did not seem as if they 
were as confident and courageous as 
could have been expected after the awful 
débacle in steel. shares and in the face of 
mystifyingly heavy liquidation in Penn- 
sylvania and subsidiary shares. It looked, 
occasionally, as if the bruins were afraid 
of being caught in a neat trap, as if they 
suspected an adroit, strategic movement 
on the part of their sorely pressed: an- 
tagonists. However, it would be. idle 
to assert that the market, as a. whole, 
displayed any of genuine 
strength. The buying power was ex- 
tremely moderate and chiefly of bearish 
origin. The spasmodic sharp rallies in 
a few isolated issues only served to piit 
the general market’s immanent weakness 
in still bolder relief. 

The gold imports furnished considera- 
ble comfort to the bullish fraternity, de- 


symptoms 


cause they were construed to indicate 


that.the worst of the monetary pinch was 
over, and that the bank. would.soon begin 


to relax in their frigid attitude towards: 


needy borrowers. Considerable surprise 
was expressed at the refusal of the 
Bank of England, last Thursday, to ad- 
vance its official rate of discount. In 
the absence of a better explanation, it is 
assumed that the rate was left at four 
per cent because the management had 
been. given assurance that the demand 
from New York would not be excessive, 
or, if it would, that the Bank of France 


would be most heavily drawn upon. 
However, among well-informed critics 
the opinion prevails that the London 


bank rate will yet have to be raised to 
at least 4% per cent within the next few 
weeks. In this connection it may be 
noted that the open market rate in Lon- 
don is already above 4 per cent: 

The severe decline in sterling exchange 
has caused something of a sensation in 
financial circles. A few days-ago, the 
rate was almost down to $4.83, and at a 
level. which, with only one exception, was 
the lowest touched since July, 1893, when 
the monetary panic in the United States 
led to utter demoralization in the for- 
eign exchange market. Although no 
real “water-holding” parallel can be 
drawn between present conditions and 
those prevailing in that stressful period 
of panic, yet there is quite a number of 
traders, inclined to be superstitious and 
uncommonly fond of comparisons and 
precedents, who tell their friends in ab- 


The Mirror 


sterling exchange means more trouble in 
stocks, and lots of it. 

Such pessimistic feelings are, of course, 
somewhat justified and, from. the stand- 
point of. human nature,, perfectly excusa- 
ble, since the market has acted in a mode 
so hysterical and so utterly at variance 
with previous experience and the fore- 
tellings of some most renutable prophets 
of the financial district, that the drawing 
of conclusions kas grown to be some- 
thing in which anybodv who. likes may 
disport himself... Financial agnosticism 
is rife in present-day Wall street. None 
of the prominent traders has any fixed 
opinion of his own regarding the why 
and the when and the how. They all 
are drifting with the tide and making it 
a point to refrain from statements and 
predictions of any kind. “One man’s 
opinion is as good as another’s!” These 
are the words most often heard_ these 
days in speculative circles. With such 
a state of affairs and feelings prevailing, 
it is no wonder that most of the trading 
is become professional. “The talent,” 
the “room. traders,” have things all their 
own way. They put stocks up when the 
short: interest has grown, unwieldy, and 
put them ‘down when they detect renewed 
evidence of. liquidation on the rallies. 


Wall street is completely- mystified by 
the late urgent and persistent selling of 
Pennsylvania shares. Everybody who 
makes. a habit of thinking between whiles 
(and the space between whiles has been 
narrowing considerably for some time) 
is asking: “Who does the selling, and 
what does it mean?” This question is 


clothed with special significance -and 
weight, because Pennsylvania is now 
selling about twelve points below the 


price at which the issue. of new stock 
was taken by the underwriting syndicate 
several months ago. Some one or some 
ones must have learned a thing or two 
latterly and grown more suspicious about 
the value and future of these shares than 
the. elegantly-worded circular letter, 1s- 
sued at the time of subscription, would 
have caused one to believe Pennsylvania 
may still be regarded as a meritorious 
stock. Yet one cannot help but believe 
that its value has been grievously im- 
pugned by the recent enormous increase 
in capitalization. If, as is strongly prob- 
able, railway earnings should be ad- 
versely and materially affected by the 
gradual contraction in business now go- 
ing on, the. Pennsylvania Railway Com- 
pany may. not find it so easy a matter to 
pay five or six per cent dividends upon 
its capital stock, the total authorized is- 
sue of which is now about $400,000,000. 
The late weakness in this stock deserves 
more than. superficial notice and com- 


SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES 
FIVE DOLLARS A YEAR 


SAVINGS can readily be invested in gilt-edged 
Deeds of Trusts, Bonds or stocks that will pay 
from 4 to 6 per cent interest. When kept in a box 
in the Missouri Safe Deposit Vaults these investments 
will be absolutely under your own control. Our sole bus- 
iness is the PROTECTION of. safe deposit boxes, 


The Missouri Safe Deposit Co 


Equitable Bldg. GROUND FLOOR 6th AND LOCUST 








- 





N. W. COR, FOURTH AND LOCUST STS: 
Capita] and Surplus 


$10,000,000.22 


Interest Allowed on Deposits. 
ACCOUNTS SOLICITED. 


a +o? + +++e+ eo & +e ete oe $e + 


St. Louis Union Trust Co.| 





Li ator OLN 


SEVENTH AND CHESTNUT STS. 


3% on Savings Accovuts. 























WHITAKER & COMPANY, 


BOND & STOCK BROKERS. 


Investment. Securities a ai a his 
- Direct Private Wire to New York. 



































solute confidence that the collapse in ment. Itis one of the pre-eminently sin- 300 N. FOURTH STREET, ST. LOUIS 
MISSISSIPPI VALLEY TRUST CO., ie 
N. W. COR. FOURTH AND PINE STS. 
‘ Rien’p. B. Burrocx, Vice-Prest. W.E. Berasr,Cashier 


Elmer B or 
“Williamson Bacon, 
Murray ‘arleton, 
Charles Clark, 

John D. Davis, 
Harrison I, Drummond, 
Auguste B, Ewing, 





Capital, Surplus and Profits, - - 


A GENERAL TRUST COMPANY BUSINESS. TRANSACTED. 


F DIRECTORS. 


David R. Francis, 
August Gehner, 
Geo. H. Goddard. 
S.E Hoffman. 
Charles H. Huttig, 
Breckinridge Jones, 


$8,300,000 


Wm. F. Nolker, 
Wm OD. Orthweiu, 
H. Clay, Pierce. 
coum Ramsey, Jr; 
Moses Rumsey, 
Julius S. Walsh, 
Rolla Wells. 





¢ 7% 





H. Woop, President. 


JEFFERSON BANK, 


COR: FRANKLIN AND lEFFERSON AVES, -_ - 


We.grant every favor consistent with safe and sound banking. 
Highest rates of interest paid on time deposits. 
Letters of Credit and Foreign Exchange drawn payable in 
all parts of the world. . 


T. LOUIS, MO 
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ter features of the existing situation 
in Wall street. 

The sensational downward ‘movement 
in United States Steel issues has, tempo- 
y, come to a halt. It does not seem, 
however, as if all the returns from the 
hack counties had been received. The 
preferred acts as if it had but scant sup- 
port from insiders. The common ap- 
pears to have dropped into a sort of 
leaden stupor. It experiences more dif- 
culty in rousing and rallying itself from 
ts comatose condition than does a So- 
mali tribesman suffering from the “sleep- 
ing sickness.” It has sunk to a level 
where it invites and deserves the con- 
tempt of friend and foe alike. It is 
only the heartless or thoughtless profes- 
ional bear of the smallest caliber who 
deigns to give it a few more kicks at 


raril 


odd moments. 

What is to be the outcome of the steel 
affair? Wouldn’t it be awful if dividends 
on both common and preferred: would 
eventually have to be passed? And is it 
not more than a mere slim possibility 
that the capitalization of the concern will 
yet have to be sealed’ down to ‘legitimate 
proportions? The common stock may, in 
the course of time; surprise its holders 
still more by paying-an “Irish” dividend, 
Such things have happened before. 
“Irish” dividends, i. e., assessments. on 


shareholders, put several leading 
though top-heavy railroad corpora- 
tions on their legs again some 


six or seven years ago, when J. P. Mor- 
gan used to enlarge his bank account 
by supervising more or less delicate op- 
erations in financial surgery. 

Those who intend buying should keep 
their senses and reserves intact. The 
market is not yet out of the woods. Pur- 
chases should be made only on sudden 
breaks, and sparingly. This may be 
an old tale, but it is a good one. Those 
who had enough “nerve” to cling to their 
holdings through all the recent distur- 
bances may derive some hope from the 
symptoms of increasing power of resis- 
tance to bear attacks which the market 
disclosed on a few late occasions. If any 
dead-game, resourceful operator were to 
assume the leadership, the bulls could 
undoubtedly make an interesting demon- 
stration against their enemies. 


obs 


LOCAL SECURITIES. 


In the St. Louis market things remain 
at a standstill. For some days transac- 
tions have been exceedingly small and 
featureless, There is only sporadic in- 
quiry for a few issues. Large buyers 
and sellers continue to hold aloof; they 
cannot agree on terms, it seems. It is 
a curious, maddening market. Some of 
the late daily sessions on the stock: ex- 
change were hardly worth holding. Brok- 
ers. simply sat around, studying each the 
other’s face, and wondering what was 
going to happen next. 

Street railway issues occupied most of 
the attention. St. Louis Transit gyrated 
feebly and dully between 13% and 13%. 
But small lots changing hands. United 
Railways preferred is selling at 59. It 
acts as if it were seeking for a lower lev- 
el. The demand is of a dubious char- 
acter, 

No- prices can. be quoted for bank asd 
trust company issues. There hasn‘t bccn 


The 


a sale in this group for several weeixs. 
Holders refuse to offer what is, appar- 
ently, in no demand at the present time. 

United Railway 4s are offering at 79: 
St. Louis Brewing 6s at 933% and Lac- 
lede Gas 5s at 105%. For Missouri-Ed- 
ison 5 per cent bonds 95 is bid, 96 asked. 
St. Louis (Broadway) Railroad old 5s 
are offering at 100%. 

Local banks report a good business. 
Money continues in fair demand at pre- 
vious rates of 6 and 6% per cent. New 
York drafts are still at a little discount. 
Sterling was very weak, then slightly 
firmer. The last quotation was $4.83%. 

ob 
ANSWERS TO INQUIRIES. 

J. R. F.,, Wills Point, Tex—Would 
defer buying Rock Island common for 
investment. No hurry. The rally that 
is overdue won’t hold very long. 

E. J. L—Do not consider Missouri Pa- 
cific Stock 2 safe investment at present 
prices, though it may be a good specu-- 
lation for a turn. . Much will depend 
on rest of the market and trend of gen- 
eral business. The company is well 
managed, but will have to reckon with 
economic changes, like everybody else. 
The 5 per cent dividend appears safe at 
present. 

J. B—Consider neither Kansas City, 
Ft. S. & M. preferred nor other stock 


— 


mentioned tempting investments. Both > 


are inactive and too much under inside 
control. Think it likely, however, that 
they will rally several points from cur- 
rent level, if rest of the list doesn’t give 
way. 

Investor.—Wouldn’t touch National R. 
R. of Mexico 2d preferred, nor any other 
stock of this sort, at present time, at 
least, not for investment. Keep your 
cash. : 

G. L.—What do you want to buy sucl 
“stuff’ as Machinery for? You must 
be growing a fine, thick fleece. Hold 
on to coin. 

B. L. A.—Don’t think much of Enam- 
eling common. There has been too much 
touting and tooting for it. Think it will 
go lower gradually. 

Jack.—Questions partly answered else- 
where. Wouldn’t buy at present time. 
Stock cleverly manipulated by insiders. 
Earnings not as big as they should be. 
No dividend in sight on common. Capi- 
tal wildly inflated. The equipment stock 
intimates liquidation from high sources. 


Don’t touch it. 
abe kk oh 
A PROGRAMME FOR PATTI 


For her farewell tour of America, the 
Chicago Tribune suggests the following 
programme for Adelina Patti: “Fare- 
well Forever,” “Say Au Revoir, but not 
Good-by,” “How Can I Bear to Leave 
Thee?” “She Said Good-by,” “Bid Me 
Good-by and Go,” “I Don’t Care if You 
Never Come Back,” Tosti’s “Good-by,” 
“Fare Thee Well, for I Must Leave 
Thee,” “Take Your Clothes and. Go,” 
and “I Will Return Again.” 

ale Ys oe 

Little Elmer: Papa, what is executive 
ability ? 

Professor Broadhead: The: faculty of 
earning your bread and butter by the 
sweat of other people’s brows, my son. 
—Puck. 


Mirror 





BROS A EDL LED ED BE REP 


EASE OF TRAVEL 
ON THE 


WABASH. 


The ease with which the trains on the WABASH LIN 
run has hoon al been'the subject of remark by travelers. It i 


t enjoying their morning shave, as 





n see 
vomfortably as at home, while traveling at the rate of sixty 


miles an: hour. 


‘THROUGH CARS are run between St. Louis and Chicago, 
Kansas City, Omaha, New York, Boston, Los Angeles, Minne- 
eens: St. Paul; between Chicago and Buffalo, New York, 

ston and Montreal ; between Kansas City and Buffalo. 

The Wabash Line has its.own rails direct to the World's 


Fair Grounds in St. Louis. 
through the beautifnl Forest Park and stop at 


All Wabash Sesenge, train 8.88 
orld’s Fair 


Station in order to Sire pecten ers an opportunity to view from 
"s Fai 


the trains the Worl 


r Buildings. 


For information as-to rates, routes, etc., address 
C. 8. CRANE, Gen'] Pass'r and Tkt. Agent 





ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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7. an A GOOD RAILWAY. 


Pi gb RACK OF STEEL. 


SSUAUUE ALERT EDAUENUALAUG CUALAAEEEOORAGEGEREEOMEUOGUOREGREROAEROGCUOOUOCUGRORRGEOOEEECOREDOEEREREREEENEEY’™ 


B*'Y_ WAY YOU nnwrw :., ; 
IT SPELLS ALTON, 
AND ALTON SPELLS: 


LL UXURIOUS TRAINS. 


“C) ny way.” 


N O DUST. 
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~ ST. LOUI 


2:15 P. M. TO-DAY. 
" DENVER 
3:15 P. M. TO-MORROW 


TICKETS AND BERTHS AT 
8. W. CORNER BROADWAY AND 
OLIVE STREET. 














Our Christmas goods are now in stock 
and we invite inspection and comparison. 
J. Bottanp Jewenry: Co., 
Seventh and Locust Streets. 


Best Passenger Service in 





“No Trouble to Answer Questions.” 
Write for Resort Pamphlet and New 
Book on TEXAS—Free. 


E. P. TURNER, 
General Passenger and Ticket Agent, 
DALLAS, TEXAS. 
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A faithful reproduction of the dump ore on the FAMOUS OLD RYLAND PROPERTY, 
located in the rich Vulture Mining District of Arizona, the latter mine alone having already 
produced upwards of THIRTY-FIVE MILLION DOLLARS. 


The Greatest Lead Mines in the World 


have just been released by the administrators of the Ryland estate, and purchased by 
the Arizona Mining & Development Company. 


ONE AND A HALF MILLION DOLLARS 


in lead ore values on dumps and blocked out in the mines, WITH A 
TRUE LEAD FISSURE THREE HUNDRED YARDS LONG AND 
TWENTY-FIVE FEET WIDE, WHICH HAS HARDLY BEEN 
SCRATCHED — THE ORE SUPPLY IS PRACTICALLY 
+2 





INEXHAUSTIBLE. 


Enough free milling ore is now in sight to make 
every share of this stocK worth more than par value. 


ACTUAL ORE SHIPMENTS BEGIN WITHIN SIXTY DAYS and the value 
of stock will soon DOUBLE. 
For a few more weeks only will stock in this great mine be offered at _ 


TWENTY CENTS A SHARE, 


par value one dollar. 


COME UP AND SEE US; we will explain all. If you can’t come,write for explanitory booklet 
and please remember that our reputation is behind it all, that we stand ready to prove every 
statement made. 


Send in an order for stock to-day; it will pay you. 


Standard Stock & Bond Company, 


Fiscal Agents, 








515 Missouri Trust Building, St. Louis, Mo. 
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ag AMES ica 
(a RONSMOUNTAINERGE 
HOT SPRINGS.a&«. SAN ANTONIO 
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EE oem & GORE cemme 


H. C, TOWNSEND, Gen’! Pass’r and Tkt. Agt., ST. LOUIS, 





CITY TICKET OFFICE 
Southeast Corner Sixth and Olive Streets 
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HAT " 
T 4 
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TIS A CONSUMMATION 
DEVOUTLY TO BE 
WISHED 


Stites + + 


COME ONE MORE 
MIDSUMMER NIGHT 


aes ee +f ~ ee ee ee SESS a 
Sa a si —fe__ Ga _Zo_§_s7\ 


Shakespeare 


| | | | 
4 of stiewe 
a THE QUEEN BE [ome -U> 2-1, BS ~—— - 
Ve : TIS A NEEOFUL FITNES {o— - 
THAT WE ADJOURN \ So Mae 
I 
j Fey THIS COURT 
; i 
‘ j 
Fie ye Draw Poker 
- wi, raw Poke 
j 
| | vy | ———— 
‘= J } 
STAND A PAIR OF 7 
HONORABLE MEN ( #4 Lo, 
met mut DIMEN Mi \ A LADY ALL 
gs uae ’ g ABOU i : 
Z 
Cy DIA NOS 
1 KN THE HAND- — mon to>! 
IN FAITH ‘TIS A FAIR 
HAND - 





Send us 50 cents and mention the MIRROR and we will send you a large copy 
- of this picture, printed in colors, size 14x18 inches. 


NOONAN @ KOCIAN CO. 17 Locust sr., st. cous 















The Mirror 











22TH 
= FRISCO @ : 
= SYSTE = 
| To SAN ANTONIO | 
= | = 
= Library Observation Sleepers Through Without » 2 
= ) Change From St. Louis ) 
This Is the Ozark Route : 
= I : 
= = 
= TICKET OFFICE: EIGHTH AND OLIVE STREETS. 
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THE KATY FLYER 


SOUTHWEST 


November 24th 
Texas, Oklahoma, Indian Territory 


There and Back at Very Low Rate 


$15 ST. LOUIS 


Proportionate Rates from Intermediate Points. Stop-Overs. 
Final Limit December 15th. 
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GEORGE MORTON, 
General Passenger and Ticket Agent, Room H, The Wainwright, St. Louis, Mo. 





















THE KATY FLYER 











